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PARADHHLO 

of Daintie Deuiſet. 5 
(ontayning many pithy precepts , learned Coun- 


ſayles and excellent inuentions: right pleaſant and 
profitable for all eſtates. 


Deuiſed and written for the moſt parte by 


M. Edwards, ſometime of her Maieſties Chappell: the reſt by 
ſundry Gentlemen both of Honour and VVor- 
ſhip, whoſe Names heereaſter 
followe. 


* hereunto is added ſundry new inuentions, 
very pleaſant and deligbtfull. 12 "FF 
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The tranſlation of the bleſſed 5. Barnards verſes, 
contayning the vnſtable felicitie of this | 
{ vvaucring vvotld. 2 


Cur mundus militat. ſub vana gloria, cuius proſpexitas, eſt tranſitoria, 

Tam cito labitur, eius potentia, quam vali figuli, quz ſunt fragilia 

. V Thoſe ſeate though ſecming ſure, on fickle foztune ftates, 
N hole gifts were neuer pzou'd perpetuall to remaine. 


But enen as an earthen potte, with euer p fillip failes, 
0 Fozfunes fauour flits, and Fame with hongur quailes. 


Be voth each ſkate apply it ſelfe to wozldly pzaiſe : 
And vndertake ſuch tople to heape vp honours gaine, 


Plus crede litteris, ſcriptis in glacie, quam mundi fragilis, vanz fallaciæ, 


Fallax in præmijs, virtutis ſpecie, quæ nunquam habuit, tempus fiduciæ. 15 


CThinke rather firme to finde, a figure grauen in Ice, 
Whoſe ſubſtance ſubiea is to heate of ſhining Sunne: 
Then hope fo2 ſtedfalt ſtay in wanton wozlvs deuice, 
Ai pole fained fond delights, from falſhoons ſoꝛge doe tome. 
And vnder Uertues vaile are largely dealt about, 
Decetuing thoſe who thinke their date will neuer onf, 


Magie credendum eſt, viris fallacibus. quam mundi miſeris proſperitatibus, 
Falcis infanis, & voluptatibus, faliſque ſtudus et vanitatibus. 


Tbe trifling truthleſle tongue ofrumozs lying lippes, 
Deſerucs moze truſt then doth the higheſt happy hap : 
That wo2ld to wozldlings giues, foz ſee how honour flips, 
To fooliſh fond tonceits. to pleaſures popſoned (ap, 
To ſtudies falſe in p290fe, to artes applied to gaine, 

To fickle fancies topes, which wiſedome deemeth vaine. 


Dic vbi Salomon olim tam nobilis, vel vbi Sampſon eſt, dux nwincübilis, 
Vel dulcis Ionathas multum amabilis, vel pulcher Abſolon vultu n u. biln. 


There is that ſacred Ring. that Salomon the wiſe: 

Thoſe wiſedome fo2mer time of duetie did commend: | 

Cahere is that Sainplon ſtrong, that monCirous man in fe, 

Tlhoſc fozced arme did cauls the W pillers bend, 2 
| - 


kAhen 


— — 


| 


4:8 Y „een Deen 6 1d 3 * , * 4 * n 2 +1 + * 4 = 22 
e A e r IE 0 ID WB I Tory on bs a Ee Eb ah eee , — 
Ne N Se OI SE RF San EC EL i SE Dh LAI IAIN Go DEN PAID r . BAI A es 6 rok Bil NN ee ern ̃ ̃ . ̃¶ (ya ̃]¶ ͤ . ̃]Ü—“˙0⁰Ü⁰AͤnÜꝛö Ä ²0 AAT Ä Ä̃ ET Tn fr N 8 N SNAPS, N 
2 : N g nn 48 | WIS, FS | | n M ˙ ˙il-! ↄ ↄ ↄ ́ ę Oat i 8 dl res * e , 
l N i P . , _ 1 N 7 


| elt it it were thy tune in gooncfle toemploy. 


© The pompe of woꝛldip p2aiſe, which woztdtings h 
In holy (ſacred booke, is [tzencdkoa flower: 


But ſpꝛinging now, det fade againe within an hou 


The Pa radi ce 
Where is the p&relcfe Pzince, the frenvly lonathay 2 


Oz Abſolon wheſe ſhape and faucur did n = 
Quo Czſar abiit ? celſus imperio, vel divesfpler dbus, totus in prandio, 


| : Dic vbi Tullius claris eloquio, vel Ariſtowlbs ſummus ißgenio. 


4 Wberc is that Cæſar now, whoſe biab renowned xp 
Of ſandzte conqueſts wonne th:oughent the woꝛld d 


id Cound? 


Oz Diues rich in ſtoze, and rich in richly name. 


TAboſe Chiſt with gold, and diſh with dainties did abbund⸗ 


Where is the paſſing grace of Tullies pleading ſkill: 
D Ariltotles vaine, whaſe pen had wit and will; | 


O eſca vermium, 6 maſſa pulueris, c 6 ros, © vanitas, cur ſic extolleris 
Iznoras penutus,y trum cras vixeris, fac bonum omnbys,quam diu n 


O foode of filthy wo2me, oh lumpe of lothſome clay, | 


O life full like the dew which mozning Sunne doth laſt, 


O thadow vaine, whoſe ſhape with Sunne Toth ſh;inke away, 
TWhy gloꝛieſt thou ſo much in bonour to be plaſt, | 
Sith that nocertaine howze of life thou doſt entop ; | 


Que breue feſtum eſt, hæc mundi gloria, vt vmbra hedkink fic eius gaudia, 
Quz ſemper ſubtrahit æterna prima, & ducunt homijnum ad dura dale 


Dow ſhoꝛt a banqutt ſeemes the pompe of bigh rene! one 2 

Vow like the ſenceleſſe ſhape of ſhiuering ſhadowes thin 

Are wanton woꝛldly topes? whoſe pleaſure plucketh downe 

Our harts from hope, and hands from wozks,which heauen Gould win 


And takes vs from the trode which guides to endle ſſe gaine, 
And lets vs in the way, that lcadcs to laſting paint 


Hæc mundi gloria. quæ magni penditur. ſacris in reeds flos fœ ni dicitun, 
Ve lcul folum quod Vento rapitur, lic vita hominum, ac vita tollitur. 


9 


d lo dere, 
Ahoſe date doth not contame, a wecke, a month, 1 
And as the lightctt lcafe, with wind about is thzowne, 


Do tght 13 ut of man, and lightly hence is blo une 
Luus Alx ly ks lui 


| 
| 
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Aid the vale the tender ſhzub is hiafrom all mithap, 
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of Daintie Deuiſes. 
Ehold the blaft, — the klatmed rom the tr, 
The end whereof, conſumes and comes ts nought we ſ: 

Ere thou therefoze be blowne from life that map not laſt, 
Begin fog grace to call, foz time miſpent and pal 


Haue minde on bzittle life, whoſe pleaſures are but dains, 


On death likewiſe bethinke, dow thou ſhalt not remaine: 
And feare the Load to græue, which ſought thy ſoule to ſaue, 
To ſinne no moze be bent, but mercy aſke and haue. 


For death who doth not ſpare, the Kings on earth to kill, 
That life which pet remaines, and in thy bꝛeaſt appeares, 
Hath fowne in the ſuch ſerdes, pou ought to weede with teares. 


And hife that ſhall ſucccede, when death is weꝛnt and paft, ' 
Shall ſpring foz euer then in iop 02 paine to laſt: 
Where death on life, hath power pe ſc, that life alſo 


Hath mowne the fruites ef death, which cuermoze ſhall grow. 
FINIS. Wi. Hunnis. 


2. Who wayteth on this wauermg world, and vieweth each eſtate, 
By triall taught, ſhall learneit beſt, to liue in ſimple rate. | 


When taller trees that ſtands aloft, is rent with thunder clap. 


The Turrets tops which touch the clouds, are beat with entry blaſt, - 


Done ſhiuerd are their ſtones with ſtoꝛme, and quickly oner-caſfk, 
Beſt bodied tre in all the Mod foz timber beame is found, 
And to the Are the ſturdieſt Dke, doth peld and fall to ground, 
Lhe higheſt hill doth ſoneft fele, the flaſh of lightnings lame, 
And ſwne decapes the pompe and pꝛide, of high renowned name. 
Or all the Heard the Yuntſ-man ſekes, by p2ofe as doth appcare, 
Uith double fozked Arrow head, to wound the greateſt Dare. 

The haughticſt head of all the Dꝛoue, eniopeth the ſhoꝛteſt life, 
And ſtaines the laughter houſe with blood, at p2ick cf Butchers knife. 
Thus what thing higheſt place attaines, is ſoneſt onerth2zowne, 
What euer Foꝛtune ſets aloſt, ſhe thzcats to thzow it downe. 


And though no fozcc reſiſt the power, and ſecke the to confound, _ 
A3 1 


Fon reſtieſſe tipe of rowling whele, example hath it | 


: The Paradice | | 
Pct dot h the pꝛaiſe of waighty things, decline if ſelfefo gr 
ride: 
Co he aux bur den veld it muſt, full ſone and lip adde. 


Qdat valles te rucb bis bed of Downe, the fighs foz flepleſfe thought, 
What time in couch offlocke,the peze leepes ſound a 


nd fearcth nought, 
— homely boꝛd his quiet fode, his dzinks in dane be tane, 


| ne their bane, 
Obe bed, tde bozd, they daead in doubt, with tt traine to be oppꝛeſt, 


Aben Fo2tune fre tuns, their power muſt perld, as | | 
Tho ſo thou be that fits alowe, and treads the valloycs path, 


Thou needs not feare the thunder bolts, of mighty Touc his wzath. 
If Icarus h id not pzeſumd, to high to take his flight, 

e bad not pet beence dzownd in Seas 
At Phaeton had not enterpꝛiſed, to gui 


that now Icarion hight. 
ide 


his Fathers ſeate, 
Vis ficrs had not enflamed the wozld,noz bene de 


But whoſoclimes aboue the meane, there is no bop! of tap, 
Lye higher vp. the ſoner downe, and nerrer his decay. 


Then peu that here in pompe are plaſt, to giue the golden Pace, 


*  Eet Crowne and Sc: pter both obey, the meane of ertues race, 


= 4 


Foz neither ſhall renowned vertue, ſ« the pit of hell, 


oz pet in tombe of Marble ſtone, ſhe ſhall abide todwcll, 


And in that tom ve fall bzauely deckt, when that He chall de part, 
Eod (end her celt and all things well, acco2ding to deſart. 
But from the Sepulcher flies ſhe hence, beyond the ſites aboue, 


And gliu erung in the bliſfull Cagres, thc raignes ufd mighty loue. 


N 


FINIS. | 
. The perfect triall of a friend. | 
Ot Caped Catc,but feꝛble ſtay.not coſtly cm bare arap, (ſcant 
Net paſſed wealth, but pzeſcnt want, not heaped ſloze, but lender 
Not plerities purſe,but poze eſtate. not happy hap, hut froward fate. 


I per Hay wood. 


Hot with at weill, bit want of iop,r.ot harts god healt, but harts anoy. 


Not fre:doms ve, but pꝛiſoners thꝛall, not coltly ſeate, but loweſt fall, 
Not weale J meane,but wzctched woe, doth truly trythe friend fi © foe, 


And neugh. but fi oward Foztune pP2Qucs, who faujning faines, oꝛ ſims 


F N Lol =< NM. 1 ous þ ply loues. 


4. Being asked the occaſion of his white head, bk anſwwered thus. 


| V (dere aghing ſighs, andſezrow ſobs, 


Vaty Laine the flips that Hatyre let: 


And 


of Daintie Deuiſes, 
And fcalving ſhowers, with tony thaobs, 


Che kindly ſap from them hath fet. 
CUbat wonder then t b chat pou (>, 
Upon my head white | res to be. 


M pere thought bath th) ilv,and thzowne his ſpeares 
To hurt the hart that harm th him net: 
And groaning aricf: hath groand fozth teares, | 
Pine cyes to ſtaine my face with ſpot, | 
What wonder then though that you ſe, 


Upon my head white haires to be. 


When pinching paine bimſelfe hath plaſt, 
There peace with pleaſure were polleſt, 
And where the walls of wealth lay waſt, 
And pouerty in them is pꝛeſt. 

What wonder then though that pou (&, 
Upon my head white haires to ve. 


Where w2etched woe will weane her web, 
Where Care the clew will catch and cast, 
And flovs of top are fallen to ebbe, 

So low, that life may not long laſt. 

What wonder then though that von (&, 
Upon my head white hair es to be. 


Theſe haires of age are meſſengers, 
Which bid me faſt, repent, and pzap, 
They be of death the Barbengers, 
Chat doth pzepare and d2eſſe the way, 
Wherefo2e J iop that you may le, 
Upon my head ſuch haires to be. 


They be the lines that leade the length, 
How farrs my rate is fo2 to runne: 5 
Tyey ſay my yortth is fled with trength; 
And how old age is weake begunne, 

The which I fele, and you may ſet, 
Upon my hcad ſuch lines to be. 


2o wozle them take then I baue meant, 
T bat akter they be lapdin graue, 


P 


_ Solhall thy perfca friend, eniop his hoped hire, 
And faithlcMe fawning foe ſhall mile, th tea of bis defire, 


The Patadice 


Eber be the ſtrings of ſober ſound, 
— Whoſe muſicke is bermonicall, | 
TK heir tunes declare a time, from ground 
3 came, and howthereto 3 ſhall. | 
 Whercfoze J top that vou may (@, 
A pon my head ſach ſtrings to be. 


Cod graunt all thoſs that white haires bane, 


Cheir ſoules may toy their lines well ſpent. 
Sod graunt likewiſe that you may ſee, | 
Upon four head ſuch haires to be, 3 

FINIS. [VW. H. 


g. Beware of bad Iwiſt. 
© ware of had J wilt, wbhoſc fine bzings care and ſmart : 
teme of all as they deſerue, and dome as dern d thou art. 


Sad will ſhall haue his gaine, and hate ſhall heaye diſpight, 
A faith!cMc friend ſhall finde diſtroft, aud loue ſhall reape delight: 


The ſelte chall ret in peace, thy friend ſhall iop top fate, 
Tuyry foe ſhall frct at thy god hap, and J ſhall top thy ſtate, 


But this n:p fond aduice, map ſeeme pert haunce but vaine, 


As rather teaching how to loſe, then dow a friend to gaine. 
But this not my intent, to teach to finde a friend, 
But ſafely how to lone and line, is all that 3 intend: ; 


And ifxou pꝛoue in part, and finde my counſcll true, 


1 Then wich me well toꝛ my god will, tis all J craue: adue. 


FINIS. ww eke 1s loſle. 


6. M. Ed: dels may. 


. WVven May is in his pꝛime, then may each haft reiopre, 


When ap bedetks cach bzanch with greene, each bird ſfraines 


4 i The liuclp ſap creepcs vp, into the bloming thozne, (fo2th his voict: 
fy Eke flowers with cold in pꝛiſon kept, now laughs the frolk to ſcozne, 


both laſt, 


All Natures Jmps triumphs whiles iepfull Ma 
— is pat. 


hen Pap is gone, ok all the ert the pleaſant 


Day 


of Daintie Deviſcs. 


May makes the cheerefull hue, M ay bzeedes and bzings new blood, | 
May marcheth thzoughout cuery lint, Pay makes the merry mode, 
May p2icketh tender harts, their warbling notes to tune: 
Full range it is, vet ſome we ſe, do make their Pay in June, 
Zhus things arc ſtrangely wzought, whilſt topfull Map doth laſf, 
Take Map in time, when may is gone: the ger time is paſt, 


All ve that liue on earth. and haue pour Map at will, 

Reioyce in May as J da now, and vle your Map with ſkill, 

Ale Hay, while that you may, foz Pay bath t his t time: 0 

When all the fruite is gone, it is to late the tre to clime, 

Pour liking and your luſt is freſh while Bay voth laſt, 

When ay is gone, of all the yeere the pleaſant time is paſt. 
FINIS. M. Edwards. 


7. Fayre words make fooles fine. 


] N youthfull peeres, when firſt my poung de fires began, 

To p:icke me fo2th to ſerue in Court, a lender tall yong man, 
Dy Fathers bleſſing then J aſked vpon my knee: : 
TUho blcMing me with trembling hand, theſe woꝛds gan ſap tome, 
Dy lonne Ood guide thy way, and lhicld thee from miſchannce, _ 
And make thy tuſt deſcrts in Court, thy poꝛe eſtate faduaunce, 
Pet when thou art become, one of the 22 
Thinke on this Pꝛouerb old (ꝙ he) that faire woꝛds make foles faine, 


This counſaile grauclie giuen, moſt frange | peares to me, 
Till traa ot time with open epes, had made me plainly ſ&, 
Uhat ſubtill Nights are w2ought, by painted tales demiſe, 
When hollow hearts with friendly ſhewes,the pie do entiſe. 
To thin ke all golde that ſhines, to feede their fond de ſires: 
Thoſe ſhiuering colde is warmde with ſmoke, in ſteed of flaming fire. 
Sith talke of tickle traſt, doth bzeede a hope moſt vainc: 
This Pꝛouerb true by p;ofe I find, that faire w 20s make folcs taine. 


Faire ſpœch alway doth well, where deedes enſue faire woꝛdes, 
Faire ſpeech alway againe doth cuill, that buſhes giue foz birds, 
* Who hopes to haue faire wo2des, to try his luckie lot, 

If Imap counſaile, let him ftrike it whiles the 8 is hote. 85 
B. . 


T yis pꝛouer b old pꝛoues true in them, that faire wefdes make foles 


The Pa lice 


| But them that ſoede on cloddes, inſt c de of pleaſant grapes, 
And after warning often ginen, foz better lucke ſtill gapes, 


Full. loth I am. pet muſt à tell them in woꝛdrs plaine, (faine, 


72 Noe wozth the time that woꝛ des ſo lowly turne to derdes, 

oe wozth the time that faire warte flowers are growne to rotten 
But thꝛiſe woe wozth the time, that trueth away is fled, (weedes 
_ Whherein I ſee how imple hartes, with wozdes are baincly fed, 
LQrult net faire woꝛdes thercfoze, where no dredes do inſur, 
Truſt wo2ds as(kilfull Faulkners dm, truſt Yawkes that neuer flue, 
_ | EZruft dades, let woꝛds be wo2des, which neuer wzought me gaine, 

Tet mp crparience make you wiſe, and let wo2ds make foles faine, 


FINIS. M. Edwards. 


8 In his extreame ſickneſſe. 


5 WI Dat greeues my boncs, and makes my bodie faint - 
N A hat pꝛicks mp fleſh, and tcares my head in twaine: 
Why do 3 wake, when reſt ſhould me atfaint 2 
When others laugh, why doe JT liue in paine ? 
I tolle, 3 turne, J change from ſide to ſive, 
And ſtretch me oft, in (ozrowes linckes betide. 


IJ foe, as one betoft in wanes of care, 
turnc, to fite the woes of lethſome life: 


z change, to ſpie it dcath this ceʒpes might ſpare, 


JA firetch to heauen, to rid me cf this ſtrife, 
T dus do Jllretch,and change, and toſſc,q turne, 
While J in hope of heauen my life doc burne. 


Then hold the (kill, ict be thy heauinc le, 
A boliſh care, fo: get thy pinmg woe: 
Po by this mcancs ſoone ſhalt thou finde redꝛeſſe, 
5 Ahn oft be toſt, hence thou to heauen muſt goe. 
Then tolle and turne, and tumble frank and fr, 
O happe thzule, when thou in hcancn ſhalt be. 
5 Finis. IL. Vaux., 
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of Daintie Deuiſes. 

9. For Chriſtmas 
Royce, reioyce, with heart 
In Chriſtes byrth this day reioyte. 
F Rom Air gins wombe this day did ſpzing 
The pꝛecious ſeed that onely ſaued man 
This dap let man reiopce, and ſweetlp ſing 
Since on this dap ſaluation firſt began: 
This dap did Chꝛiſt, mans ſoule from de 
With glozious Saints, ts dwell in beaut 


remone, 


n aboue. 
Chis day to man came pledge of perfect pence 
This day to man came loue and vnitte : 
This dap mans greefe began foz to ſurceale 
£L9's dap did man receaue aremedp, | 
F02 each offence and cuery deadlie ſinne, | 
Vith giltie hart that crit he wandzed in. 


Jn Chꝛiſtes flock, let lone be ſurelp plaſt, 
From Chziſtes flocke, let toncoꝛd hate expell: 
Df Chaiſtes flock, let loue be ſo embzalt | 
As we in Chꝛiſt, and Cbꝛiſt in vs may det . | 

Chꝛiſt is the auths2 of vnitie, 
From whence pꝛocædeth all felicitie. 


O ſing vnto this glittering King, 

O pꝛaiſe his name, let euer liuing thing: 

Let heart and voyce, like Belles of ſiluer ring, 
Che comfozt that this dap did bing. 

Let ute, let Shalme, with ſound of ſwckt plight 


The oy of Chziltes birth this dayrelight, | 
Fins. | | F. K. 


10. For Eaſter day. | 
A L mo2tall men this dap reioyce, in Chꝛiſt that you redeemed hath, 
By death with death, (ing wee with bopce , to hin that bath ay | 
peaſde Gods wzath. = 
Due vnto man fo ſinfull path, wherein befoze he went aſtray, 
Clue thankes to bim with pcricc faith, that fo; mankind path made 
this glozious day, 


S : This 


_ — 


0 1 Sbis day be roſe frb tombe again, wi jerin his precions cops was laid, 


_ 3 * — 
- 


Of veaththcu needeſt not be afraid, Chzilt conquefed death foz 


The Par dice! 


TUhom cruelly the Jewes had llaine, with blodp wounds ful 11! araid, 
O man be now no moze diſmatd, it thou hence fo2th from ſin do ſtay, 


this his gloꝛious dap. 


Vis death pꝛeuailed had no whit, as Paule the Apoitt wel doth wzite, 
Except he had vpꝛaiſed it, from death to life by God lite might. 


With moſt triumphant glittering light. 

This day his gloꝛie ſhincd 3 ſay, and made vs bzight as Sunne 
thts glozious dap. 

O man ariſe with Ch2ilt ther foꝛe, ſince he from u bath made ther free, 
Beware thou fall in ünne no moꝛe, but riſe as Chꝛiſt did riſe fo2 thee, 


So maiſt thou him in gloꝛie ſ&, when he at day of Dome ſhall ſay, 


Tome thou my child and dwell with me, Ood graunt vs all to ſee 


: Come comfozt the afflicted thoughts of my confomddheart, 


that gloꝛious dap. FINIS. Iaſper Haywood. 
11. For Whitſonday. | 


| Come holy Ghoſt cternall God, and ccaſe thc wofull griefe, 


That th: ough the heapes of heauie ſinne, can np * find relcfe. 
Doe thou O God redzeſle, . 

The great diſtreſſe, 

Ok linful * 


O rid the pcarcing paines of my tozmenting (mart, 
DO holie Sheſt graunt me, 
That Jbpthæ, | 

From ſtance may purged be, | 


Chou art my Sod, to the alone J will commend by cauſe, 

Noz glittering gold. noꝛ pꝛetious Concs,ſhal _—_ leaue thy laws, 
teach inc then the wap, | 
Abereby Imap, 
2 8 thee my oncly star. 


| y tips, my tongue, my hart, and all wall ſpzead thy mightie name, 
My voyce ſhall neuer ceaſe to ſound, the pzayſes of Fe ſame, 
| Pee, cuerie ltuing thing, 
Shall ſwetly ung, | 
To thæ O heauenlic King.) | | F mis. F. K. * 
. | 12 0 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 


Meete were the iopes, that both might lik andlalt, 
Strange were the ſtate, exempt from all ditreſſe, - _ 


S 


Happy the life, that no miſhap ſhould taſte, 
Bleſſed the chaunce might neuer change ſucet 

Where ſuch a life ta leade, oz tate topzou 
— Who would not wich that ſuch a life were 


But O the ſowꝛie ſawce of ſweete vſurie, . 
When pleaſures fly, and flie with waſt of winde 
The truſtleſſe traines, that hoping hearts aluri 
TWhcn ſweet delights, doe but alure the minde; xl 
When care conſumes and waſtes the = wight, 5 


While kancie fecdes and dꝛawes ok her delig 


What life were loue, if loue were fri from paine : 
But © that paine with pleaſure matcht ſhould meete : : 
TUhp did the courſe of Naturc ſo oꝛdaine, | 

1 * ſugred ſow2e mult ſauce the bitter ſweeke * 
| Ubich ſowze from ſweete might any meanes remone, 
What hap, what heauen, what life were like to loue? 

FINIS. W. Hunnis. 


13. Who minds to bring his ſhip to happy N 
Muſt care to know the lawes of wiſdomes lore. 


MY V friend, if thou wilt credite ms in ought, | =o 


To whomthe truth by triall well appeares: 
Naught wozth is wit, till it be deerely bought, 
There is no wiſedome but in hoary haires. 

Pet if q map of wiſedome ought define, 

As well as others haue of happines, 

Then tomy woꝛds my friend thy eare encline, | 
The things that make the wiſe are theſe J geſſe. 


Feare God and know thy ſelfe in each dear, | 
Be friend to all, familier but to fewe: | 
Co light of credite ſ& thou neuer be, | 
Foz triall oft in truſt doth treaſon ſhewe. | | 1 
To others laults caſt not to iuuch thy eres. WIE: 4 


12, No pleaſure without pan: | 


NB CAE 


| Aecnfe no man of guilt, amend thine owne, 
. Df medling much doth miſchiefe oft ariſe, 
And olt debate by tickle tongue is lowne. 


In woꝛde oz dede beware of had J wilt, 

Do ſpend thy good that ſome thou caer ſpare, | 
Foz freends like Hawkes do ſoare from emptie ut, 
Cut out thy'coate accozding to the cloath, 
Suſpected perſans (ce thou al wapes fla 


Noz bow thine eare from counſaile of the ſage. 


Full ſoone the boy thy freendſhip will deſpiſe, 
And him fo; loue thou ſhalt ingrate full finde. 


The Paradice 


What thing thou wilt haue hid, to none vedlarg 


Belecue not him that once hath bzoke his froath, 
Noz pet of gift, without delart befree, | | 


Lime quickly flips, beware how thou if ſpend, 
Of wan ton ponth repents a painefull age, 
Begin nothing without an epe to th end, 


If thou to farre let out thy fancie lip, f 
And witleCe will from reaſons rule out ſtart, 


Thy collie ſhall at length be made thy whip, | 


And ſoze the ſtripes of ſhame ſhall cauſe thee (mark. 


To do tw much foꝛ old men, is but loff, | 
Of kriendſhip had to women, comes like gaine, | 
Beſtow not thou on childzen to much colt, | 
Foz what thou doſt foz theſe, is all in vaine, 
The old man ere he can requite he dies, 
Anconſtant is the womans waucring minde: 


* X 
. 
% 
i 


The aged man is like the barraine ground, 


The woman like the red py waggeth with the wind 


There map no truſt in tender pere be found, 
And of the the, the boy is moſt vnkind. 

If thou haue found a faithfull freend indeed, 

Be ware thou looſe net lone of ſuch a one: 

He ſhall ſometime ſtand ther in better ſtecde, 
Then treaſure great, of gold oz pꝛecious ſtone, 


FINIS. Iclper Hay mo 
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of Daintie Deuiſes. 
14. Of the vnconſtant time of Fortunes gifts. 
| F Foztune be thy ſtap, thy ſtate is very tickle, 

She beares a double face, diſguiſed, falſe and fickle, 
Chis day ſhe ſeemes to ſmile, to mozrow will 
TWhat now ſhe ſets aloft, anone ſhe thzoweth downe. 
Fly Fo2tune, flie deccit, let vertue be thy 
Af that thou do intend, in happy ſtate to abide. 


og 
* 


Upon the ſetled rocke, thy building ſureſt ſtands, 
Away it quickly weares, that reſteth on the ſands, 
Dame Uertuc is the rocke, that peelds aſſured tap, 
Dame Foztune is the ſandthat ſcowꝛeth ſone away. 

Chooſe that is certaine, let things vncertaine paſſe, 

Pzeferre the pzecious gold, befoze the bzittle glaſſe, 

| 


Sly Foztune hath her lleights, che plaics vpon the packe, 
L oke whom ſhe fanozs moſt, at length the turnes to wzack, 
But Ucrtue ſimply deales, che ſhunnes deceitfull traine, 
Aho is by vertue raiſed vp, ſhall neuer fall againe. 
Stick faſt to Aertue then, that gines aſſuredtruſff, 
And flie from Foztunes frekes, that euer pzaue vniutt. 


15. Promiſe is debt. 
[ N mp account the pꝛomiſe that is vowed, | 
Among the good is holden ſuch a debt, 
Is he ts thought no whit to be allowed, 
That ſettcth light his pꝛomiſe to fo2get. 
And fo2 my part, 4 will not linckin lone, 
With fickle folke, whoſe fancies oft remone, 


My happy gaine J do eſtæme fo2 ſuch, | 
As kewe haue found in theſe our doubtfull dapes: 
To finde a freend I thinke it be as much, 
As to win a fozt full fraught of noble pꝛaiſe, 

Df all the goods that there may be palleſt, 

A faithfull freend à iudge to be the beſt. 


Df kecendly leagues although to late begunnt; 
Vet time ſhall trie our troth as well implopd: 


Finis. F. K. 


* — Dundas a th — een SAL" 6. 
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To this oz that, that bzxxdcthfrandes vnreſt: 


My de des ſhall pzone, that all is fog the belt. 


The Paradice 


And that we both ſhall ſ&@ what we haue done, 
Soch fallned faith as cannot be deſtroped, 


By enuious rage, oz flaunderous bitter blow, 
That alwarcs ſcekes the god to duerthꝛow. 


FINIS. R. 1 


- 19. No words but deedes. | 
| Be . great, the paine aboue my power, 


that pelds ſuch care in doubtful dens to dꝛowne, 


Such hap is hard where Foꝛtune doth ſo lower, | 


As friendly looke is turnd to froward frowne. 


: Is this the truſt that faithfull friendes can finde, 


Tith thoſe that pct haue pꝛomiſe bzpke : 


By deeds in doubt, as though no woꝛds can bud, 


A vowed freend to hold him to his poke 2 | 2 


Oh faithlcd e freend, what can adutt pour minde, 
Chat doubts ſo ſaone, befoꝛe you haue cauſe why x 
Co what hard hap doth Foztune hcre me binde, | 


TUhen wo2ds no; dedes, can no where ſatiſ-fie, 
TA bat can I witte, that hath not oft been (aid 2 


What haue laid that hathnot bene affirmcd? | 
er. wued that ought to be aſſſped? 
Oz what is vowed that (hal not be n ?| 


Caft off miſtruſt, in haſt no credite glue, 
No doubt at all, but truſt me if J liue, 


And this bel cue, the ſca ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
The Sunne to ſhine within the ſetled ( kie, 


All things on carth,ſhall leaue toſſpzing/x groth, 
Pca eacry [owlc [hall want his wings} lie, 


Cre Jun thought ſhall ſcene ontt 0 retire, | 
If pou my freend remaine as I dilire, 
= looſe notime, but i vſe that while rou may, 


3 . D. 


| 
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Der 


of Daintie Deviſes, 
. Hedeſircth exchange af life. 
'* Vc dap det of that J moſt do wiſh, 
Whercwith Jfede,and ſtarue in one dear ; 
With wich and want, ill ſeraed in ene diſh, 
Aliue as dead, by pꝛoofe as por map lee, 
To wyom of old, this Pꝛouerb well it ſerues, 
WyHilc gralle doth grow, the filly yozle he Carnes, 


TZweenc theſe ertremes, thus do J run the race, 
Ok my poꝛe life this certainly 3 know: 
EL wene would and want, vawarcly that doth paſſe 
Poze ſwikt then ſhot, out of the Archers bow, 

As Spider dꝛawes her line all dap. 
Z watch the net, and others haue the pzap. 


And as by pꝛote the grædy dog doth anaw 
The bared bone all oncly fo the taſt: Hr 
So to and fro this lothſome life Jdzaw, | 
TUith fancies fozt,and fed with vaine repatk, 

Natrciſlus brought vn!to the water bzinke, 

Do ape thirſt J, the moze that 7 do dzink, 


Loe thus J die, and pet JT leemenot lick, 
With ſmart vnſene my ſſelfe, my ſclfe J weare: 
TU pꝛone deſire, and pe wer that is not quick, 
Th gope aloft, now dꝛenched in diſpaire. 
T ained in truſt, fo2 no reward aſſtande, 
Che moe haſt, the moze F come behind. 


TAith hurt to heale in frozen Ice to fry, 

With holes to laugh, this is a wond2cus caſe: 

Faſt fettered hecre, is foꝛſt away to ſlie, 

As huntcd Hare, that Hound hath in the chaſe, 
Aith womgs and ſpurres foz all the haſt tom Ke, 
As like to loole as fo; to dzaw the take. | 
The dapes be long that hang vpen delart, 

he life i- irhe, of iopes that be delapcd: 

Um chogt, (03 to reqaite the ſmart, 
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© op IT he Paradice 
That Roth pꝛorctede of pꝛomiſe long vapaicd, 


* 


nt tothe laſt of this my fainting bz cath, 
Z wilh cxchange of life, foz happy death. 


4 8. Of je vnſt. bilitie of y obth. | 
"VV Dent * backe, and in my ſelfe behold 
The wanering wapes that youth could not deſcry, 
And marke the frareſull courſe that youth did hold 
I And met in nonde, cach ſtep youth ſtraped awzy. 
phknes J bow, and from my hart I call, | 

— Lo? fo; get theſe faults and falties all, 


Foz now I ſe how vopde youth is ef hill 

I ſe ailo his p21me time aud his end: 

JF do coiifeſſe my fan!tcs and all my ill, 

And ſoꝛrow ſozr fo: that I did offend. | 
And with a minde epetante all crimes, 
Par con J aſke foz youthten thouſand tunes. 
The humble hart hath daunted the pꝛoude mind, 

tze wiledome hath giuen ignoꝛance a fall: | 
And wit hath taught that folly could not find, 
And age hath peuth her ſubica and her thall. 
Thcrefoze I pzay, ©E02d of life andtruth : 
Pardon the faults committed in ny youth, 


Thou th it didſt graunt the wiſe laing his requat, 
Zhou that in the whale the Prophet didſt pzeſcrye, 
Thou that fozgaucſt the wounding of thy beeſt, 
Then that dic ſaue the there in ſtate to ſtcrue. 

5:1 one! ©25 th: giucr of all trace, | | 
Wipe out of minde the path of youths vaine rate. 


Thea that to like by power vi raifo the dead, 
Thou that re oꝛdſt the blinde to perfea ſight: 
Tou that fo; leur, thy ſelfe and leuc out blcad, | 
bo hou that of fauour madeſt the lame goe right. | 
Then that canſt heale and helpe in all aſſatcs, | 
ue the gilt that grew in dope vaine wales 


FINIS. L. Va—e 


And 


of Daintic Deuiſts. 
And now, ſince J with faith and deabtlefſe mind, 
Da llie to the by pꝛaper to appeaſe thy ire: 
And ſince that the J only ſeeke fo finde, | 
And hope by faith to attaine my iuſt deſire, | 
Loꝛd minde no moze youths ert aut and unf kill, 


And able age to do thy holte will. 
FINIS. L. 
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19. Moſt happy is ** ſtate alone, | 
Where words and deedes agree in one. 
Y P painted woꝛds the ſillie ſimple man, 
To truſtleſſe trap is trained now and than, 
And by concett of ſweet alluring tale, 
He bites the;baites that bꝛœdes his bitter bale, 
To bcauties blaze caſt not thy rouing eye, | 
In pleaſant greene do ſtinging Serpents lie. 
Che golden Pill, hath but a bitter taſk, | 
In glittering glaſſe a popſon rankeſt plaff, 
So plcaſant wozds without perfozming dcedes, 
Map well be dem d to ſpꝛing of darnell ſeedes. 
The kreendly deede is it that quickly tries, | 
Ahore truſtie faith and frandly meauing lies. 
That fate thercfoꝛe moſt happy ſemes to be, 
Where wozdcs and deedes moſt faithfully agree, 


My fcecnd,if thou wilt keepe thy honeſt name, 
Fly from the blot of barking launders blame, 
Let not in word thy p2onnſe be moze large 
Then thou indeede art willing to diſcharge, 
Abho:redts that falce diſſembling bzode, 
That ſœmes to beare two faces in one hood, 
To ſap a thing, and not to meane the ſame, 
Ul turne at length to loſſe of thy good name. 
TUhbercfoze my freend let double dealing goe, 
In lkecd whereof let perfect plarncfle flow. 
Do thou no mo2e in idle words excede, 

Then thou intends to do in very deede. 
Do god repoꝛt ſhall ſpꝛed thy wozthy pꝛaiſe 
Fos beeing iuſt in wozd and dede 1 51 


"i Fieſt, 


All fond conccits cf frantick renth, thc golden gi 
Of doubtfull things to ſcarch the truth, learning ſets fozth the rcadie 


There groweans comme 
| Kigzot iothe mindeno fry 


The Plladic 


Pon woꝛldly wights, that wozldly do: rs are, | 
Veſoꝛe you let your woꝛd flip out ta farre. | 
Conüder well what neonventence ſpzings, 
Bob each cf pzomiſe made in lawfull things, 


Godmititkes where ſuch deceite doth! warine, 
-Nert, it redoundeth to thy neighboars harme. 
And laſt of all, which is not leaſt cf all, 1 


Fo) ſuch effence, thy conſcience ſuffer ſhall. | 
2s barren grounds, being fo2th but rotten weedes, 
From barren wozds fo fruitlefſe chaffe pꝛoccedes. 
As laue rie flowers doe ſpꝛing in fertile ground, 
So! trnſtic freendes by triall ſoone ate found. 
To lhunne thercfo:c the wo:lt that may enſue, 


Let der des alwaics appꝛoue thy ſayings: true. 


Fmis. E. K. 


a(t aduaunced be. 


Who will aſpire to dignitie, byTearning m 


De poꝛe that liue in needy rate, vy learning do creat richcs gaine, 
Che rich that liue in wealthy ſtate, by learning do their wealth 


Thus rich and pode are furthers d kill, 
Dp ͤſacredtules o! learned chill. 


(mmalntaine. 


| 


t cf learning faics, 


D happy him do 7 repute, 


TUyolc bzifl is ti augbt with lcarnings uit 


fe can peld, that is net! 
Ok ignozumte comes rotten wades, 
—1 earring ſpzings right noble decbes. 


(waics, 


” r 


» # 


within the field that Ort t plow did ncucr till. 


led by lcarnings kil. 


Like as the Captainc hath reſpea fo traine his cogldiers | in arap. 
Do learning doth mans minde direg, by vertucs ſtaffc big like to dar. 


Theaghkreendes and foztune waxcth hanf, 


earned! nen {hall neuer want. | 


TUho ſo thereſo2e will gilep win, 
- Withlcarnag firſt mult nades begin, 


= (nedtbings 
ven impcs therekoze in peuth be care, fof ravgl f yonr minds with lear⸗ 
„dz learning is th fountain pure ont from the Upich al alozp ſpʒings. 


F. K. 
1: Nang 


Finis. 


of Daintie Deuiſcs. 


Mans fleeting life finds ſur M ſtay, 
Where ſacred vertue beat * 
Ye ſturdy rock foz all his ſtrength by raging ſeas is rent fntwaine, 
The Marble ſtone is pearſt at length, with lt 
The Dre doth yceld vnto the yoke, 
The ſtale obeycth the hammer fr | e. 
The ſtately Stag that ſa mes ſo ſtout, by pal} * younts af tas ſek, 
The ſwikteſt bird that flies about is caught at length in Ait te | 
The greateſt fiſh in deepeſt bike, oF 
Is ſone deceaued by ſubtill hohe. | 
Pea man him ſelfe vnto whoſe will, all things are bounden 8 5 
Foz all his wit and we2thy ſkill, doth fade at length and fall er. 
There is nothing but time doth waſt, 
The heauens, the carth, conſume at laſt. 


But vertue ſits tryumphing ſtill, vpon the thzbne of gloꝛions he, 
Though ſpitcfull death mans bodp kill, pet hurts hee not his vertucus 
By life oꝛ death what ſo betides, (name, 
The ſtate of vertue neuer ſlides, 
FINIS. | nr 
22, Nothing is comparable to a Faithfull friend. 
OIth this cur time of f:iendlhipis ſo ſcant, 
Dith ketendſhip now in cuery place doth want, 
Sith cuerp uꝛan of friendſhip is ſo hollow, 
as no man riahtiy dnowes which way to follow. — 
Ceaſe not my Muſe, ceaſe not in theſe our daies, 
To ring loud pcalcs of ſacrod fricndlhips pꝛaiſe. | 


If men bc now their cwne peculier kriends, 
And to their neighbours kriendſhip none pꝛetends, 
If men of friendſhip ſghew themſelues ſo bare, 
And of their b2c{Hzen take no friendly care, | 

Fozbcare not then my Muſe, noz feare not then, 

To ring diſpꝛaiſe of tbele vnfriendly men, 


Did man in friendſhip k know the mighty power, 


Yaw __ cffcas it wozketh euer hower, | | 
C3 _— | 5 
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— The Paridice +| 4 | 


What E02e of hidden freendſhip it refaines, | 
Yow 111 it powꝛeth fa2th aboundant gaines,, | 
Man would with ther my uſe in theſe our daies 
Ring out loude pcales of ſacred fricndlhips pzaiſe; 
* Tora 
Freendlhip relieucth mans neccſſitie, 

Frendchip comfozteth mans aduerſitie. 
 Freendſhip augmenteth mans p2olperitie, 

| Frantlhip pꝛeferres man to felicitie. 

T ben ring my Pule, ring out in theſe our dayes, 
Ning out loud pcales, of lacred freendlhips * 


HR your WW: 


ol 


Of freendHip commeth lone and charitie, 
Dy freendchip men are linckt in amitie. 
From ftendchip ſpꝛingeth all tommoditie, 
Che fruite of friend{hip is fidelitte, | | | 
Oh ring my Pule, ring out in theſe our dapes, 
Peale vpon peale, of ſacred frend{hips pꝛaiſe. 


; * 


5 


4 That man with man true friendſhip may imbzace 
That man to man may ſhe wa frendly face, | 
That cucrie man may ſow ſuch frandly ſedcs, 
As ifrendlifp map be found in frandly decdes, 
And1cy with the my Pulſe in theſe our dapes, 
Do ring loud 1275 of lacred franvlhips pꝛaiſe. 
FIN | F. Nindlemarſh. 
Golden precepts, c 
5 P Crhaps you thinke me bold that dare pꝛeſume to teach, 
As cnc that runnes beyond his fate, andrcu es bey end his reach. 
Semcti ne the blinde doe goe, where per fac ſa! ots do fall, 
Che mp! c inay ee eee the Wileſt beds of all, 


If ncedfull notes 1 giue, that viito vertue tende, 
Me thinks you (ould of right vouchſafe pur liftying cares to lend: 
A <Uhetitene cannot cut, pet ſharpes it well we bee, 


And z though blunt, may whet pour! wit, if you attentiue be. 


__  Firff theſe among the reſt, 3 wich pou warely beede, 
That Ood be leru d, your ÞPzince tre, 18 relæau dat neede. 
Chen 


\ 


ol Daintie Deuiſes. 
Tb n loke to honeſt thꝛift, both what and how fo haue, 
At night examine fo the dap, that bed be thought a graue. 122 


Serke not foꝛ others goods, be iult in woꝛd and deede, 
Fo2 got with ſhifts are ſpent with ſhame, bel kue this as thy trade. 
Boaſt not cf Naturcs gifts, noꝛ pet of Parents name, 

Foz vertue is the onelie meane to win a wozthe fame. 


Cre thou doſt pꝛomiſe make, conſider well the end, 1 
But pꝛoiniſe paſt ve ſure thou keep, both with thy foe and kriend. 
Chꝛceat not reuenge to much, it ſhewes a Crauens kinde, 
But to pacuaile and then fozgiue, declares a uſbie minde. 


Foꝛget no frendſhips debt, wiſh to requite at lraff, 


Fo; God and man, yea all the woꝛld, condemnaos the vngratcful dean. 


Beare not a friendly face, with hart of Judas kiffe, 
It ſhewes a baſe and vile conceite, and not w ere valure is. 


Fly from a fauning flurt, and from a cogging mate, 


Their loue bꝛedes loſſe, their pzaiſe rep2och, their frendſhippe SEE 2 
Serke not to loſe by wiles that law and duetie bindes, (bat date. 


They be but helpes of Banckrouts heads, and not of honeſt mundes. 


The motions ef the fleſh, and Cholers heafe reffraine, 
Foz heapes of harmes do daily hap, where luſt oz rage doth raigne. 
In diet. deede and wozds, a modeſt meane is bett, 

Enough 2 fo; a feaſt, but riot findes no relt, 


And O to make an end, let this be boznec awap, 


That vertue alwayes be thy guide, ſo (halt thou neuer fray, 
FINIS. A. Bourcher. 


24. Inprayſe of the Snayle. 
T VO deepe turmoiled wight, that lines deuoyde of eaſe, 


A hoſe wapward wits are often found moze waucring then x p ſeas, | 


Sches ſweete repoſe abꝛoad, and takes delight to rome, 
There reaſon leaues the Snails foz rule, tokeepe a quiet home, 


Leape not befo2e pon looke, leaſt harme thy hope aCaile, 


Vaſte hauock mals in hurtfull wile, wheretoze be flowe as Snaile, 
Refrains 
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L caſt taſhnes purchaſe the wzong that wiſerome 


I place thee foz a Pꝛeũident, and ſigne befoze mins epes, 
 Wagncu:rr any pet, trat harme inthe covld finde, 
On dare aua m that cuer Snalle,w;c cogbt d te hameme binde. 


And craues the ſalue from the cnſycs,tc cat the tat et (020, 
Sith Phiſick then allowes the 7 yeh nigra, | 


72 be as wiſc as Cato was, oe riteh as Chctlus in his life. 


The Paradice 


Kefraine from raſh attempt, ct take hadc be thy ſ k ill, 
Let wile dome bzidle bzatnſicke wit, and lerſute yo; ke thy will, 


Dame Reaſon bids J lay, in things ol doubt be la take 


ils vs locke: 
By raſhnes diuers haue bane deadlyoucrcome, 


eden 


By kindly creeping on like Snalle, Duke Fabe bis fame hath wont. 


Though ſome as ſwift as Vawkes can ſtope fo! co erp ſtale, 


: Pet J refuſe ſuch ſodaine flight, and will ſeme lot as Snaile: 


Wherefoze my pꝛetty @natle, be ſtill, and lay thay warme, (harme. 


"ane (nuloas frets, mauger their . there s [we 1 to the 


15: cauſe in ſome reſpea, thou bold 8 me to e wiſe, 


J know dame Phiſick doth, Wl ricndly clpe impir2c, 


In * 11 IS. well conitcr, eth me. 
Js 


— P 


31. Nane e thejende. 


To hau the ſcrengthef Hercules which did ſubdue by orte £3 ftr ife. 
Chat helpeth it when death dath call, 
The happy endexcædethall. 


Che rich map wel the page relcut, the rultrs may redꝛeſſe cach wong 
The learned may god counſaile giuc tut mark the end of this my long. 
TWHato'h theſe things happy thty call, 
Their happy end cxcædeth all. 


Tot happieſt end in theſe cur date! that all do ſake both (mall x great, 


Is extyet fo2 fame 02 ille ſoꝛ pzaiſe, 02 who may ſit in highe l. lcate. 


Bnt of theſe things hap what hap ſhall, 
The happy end N all. 


if A god 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 


A good beginning oft we ſe, but ſildame ſtanding at one ſtay, ; 
Foz few do like the meane degre, then pꝛaiſe at parting ſome men ſay. 
The things wheretoeach wight is thzall, 
The happie end excecdeth all, PET 


The meane eſtate,the happy life, which liocth vnder gouernaunte, 

A ho ſeekes no hate noz bꝛeds no ſtrife, but takes in wozth his bappir 
If contentation him befall, NY 
Vis happy end exceedeth all. 


The longer life that we deũre, the moꝛe offcnce both dailie I SR 
The greater paine it doth require, except the Judge ſome mercy ſhe iu. 
Whcrefozc J thinke, and cuer ſhall, | 
The happy end exceedeth all. 
FINI 8. D. 8. 


2.4. e perſwadeth his freendes from the kd affects of loue, 


V Up art ttzeu bound 4 maiſt goe fre, ſhal reaſon yaldto raging wit 
Is thꝛaldome like to libertie? wilt thou exchange thy god fozills 


Then ſhalt th2u learne a childiſh play, and of gach part to taſt p2ouc, 
The lokcrs oa ſhall iudge and ſay, loc this is he that liues by love. 
| (ref, 
Thy wits with thoughts ſhal Cand at tay thy head ſhal haue buf hcauy 
thy cics thal watch 702 wants pꝛaies, thy tung (hal ſho thy barts requeſt 


Thy cares ſhal heare a thouſand noiſe, thy hand ſhal put thy pen to pain 


And iu the end thou ſhalt diſpꝛaiſe, thy life ſo ſpent fo; ſuchſmal g ne, 


If loue and liſt migh ener cope, oꝛ peuth might runne in reaſons te, 
Dꝛ if ſtrong ſute might win ſure hope, J wold leſſe blame a louertz caſe, 
Foꝛ lone is hote with great deſire,z ſweet delight makes pouth ſo fond 
That little ſparks will pꝛoue great fire, i b: ing free hart to endles bond. 


ound, 
Firſt count thy care and then thy coff, and marke what fraud in 1 is 


Chẽ after come 4 make thy boaſt,4 ſhe w ſom cauſe why thou art łeund 
Foꝛ when the wine doth run ful low, you ſhal be faine to d2ink the les, 
And eate the flcth ful wel J know, that hath ban blown w many dies. 


cle ſix where great deuotion is, the people kncele and kiſſe the cite, 
And thogh we finds small fault of thts. yet ſome wil gilt a bzidles beffe. 
O .ftolc 
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9 Tv: fapl'ng lhips with iop at! 1 


R Thot hir d deceit 18 gretling wopds, wi 


The "7 


A fols bis bable will not change; not foꝛ the Stepter ofa King, 


Alouers life is nothing range, lo yout deligbts no other thing. 
FINIS. Iho. Churchyard. 
27, Wanting hs clirc he comphmeth. 

gth,v( tonch their long deſired pozf, 

Che hewing are the oke doth waſt, z battring canon b:eaks the foꝛt 
Yard bagerd hawkes Cop to the/ lure, wild colts in time p bzidle tames 
Chere is nothing ſo ont of vꝛe, Te to his kind long time it frames, 

Pet this J finde in time, nt time can win my ſute, 
Though oft the tra J clune, 3 can of caſch the frute, 


And pet the pleaſant bꝛanche oft, in 5 ding wie to me they bow, 


hen z would touch they (p21 1 ſone gre they gene J wot not how, 
Thus J pꝛeſent the fleeting flood, the I. ntalus in hell below, 
— Wold Sod iny caſe the under Bad, that 


han ful ſoonc rclue my woe. 
QAhicd if to ber were knowne, the frutte were furcly mine, 
Shc would not let me grone, and hꝛouſe bpon the rine. 


But if mp ſhip with tackle tone, with rented ſailes muſt nerds retire 
And ſtreame 4 wind hauc plainly ſwoꝛne, by ſoꝛce to binder mp dere. 
Like one that ſtrikes vpon the rocks, my wcary w2ack I muſt bewaile 
And learne to know falſe $o2tuncs mocks, whoſmiles on mc to ſmall 
Pet ith ſye onelie can my rented lhippe reſto2e, auaile, 


Co pe ber wzacked man but once I ſeke no moꝛe 
NIS. XI. F 


28 Tty before . truſt. 
1 2 frendes are ſound a heape bf doubtß, that double dealing vle, 
A (warme of ſuch Jcould finde out, Whoſe craft J can accuſe, 
A face fo2 loue, a hart foz hate, theſe faticd frandscan beare, 
A toague foz troth, a head fo? wiles, to hurt each ſimple care. 
In humble poꝛt, in popſon part, that plaſnenc ite cannot ſpie, 
Ahich credits all, and cannot ſx whcrt ſtinging SDerpents lie. 


2 haſtie truſt the harmolt ile haft is cafily hampꝛed in, 


And made belæue it is good gold, whenſit is lead and tinnc. 


The fclt deccit that blates mine eres, js fained faith pzofclt, 


The ſecond trap is grating talks 


colours painted out, 
Aich bids luſpea to fcare no ſmart, 2 Dead nv dangers doubt. 
The Worth and lan ts long r. * whit h creeps in frendſchips lap, 


, that wi rach ſtrangers bye, 


And 


'$ 
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of Daintie Deviſes, 


And daily haunts that vnder truſt, deuiſeth many afrap, 
Loe how falſe friends can frame a fetch, to win their wil with to I 
To ſaute theic flights with ſugred ſops, and ſhadow harme wit! ſmiles 

Co ſcrue their luſts are ſundʒy ſoꝛts vy p2aiſe diuers kindes, 
Some carries honey in their mouthes, and benome in their mindes. 

Me thinkes the ſtones within the ſtrerts ſhould cry out in this aſe, | 
And euerꝝ one that doth them met, ſhould ſhun 1 _— f 


inis. 


9 A Lady forſaken, complanethi it 
F pleaſures bo in paintulnes, in pleaſures doth iny body refs 
If toyes at coꝛd with carefuln:ttc, a toyfull heart is in my bzeff, 
Jf p2iſon ſtrong be libertie, in libertie long hal 
Ik topes attoꝛd with miſerie: whe can conv; oc a life to mine 
ci ho can vnbind that is ſoze bound: who can make free pis made th: al? 
©: how can anp meanes be found, to tomfoꝛt ſuch a wꝛetch withall : 2 
None tan, but he that hath my hart, cenuert my paines te Joe then 


Pet fince his ſeruant q became, molt like a bondman haue 3 bene. 
Since firſt in bondage J became, my wozds and deres were tuer ſuch, 
Chat neuer once he could me blame, cxcept fo2 loving him to —— 
c MNhich J can iudge no iuſt offence, no2 cauſe that 3 — dildaine, 
Except he meane by falle pzetence,thzogh foꝛged loue to make a traine 
Nay, nay, alas, my faincd thoughts, my frænded and my fained ruth, 
My plcaſurcs paſt, my pꝛeſent plaints,ſhew wel F meane but t much 
Vut ſince J cannot him attaine, againſt my will X let him goe, (truth 
and leaſt he glozy at my paine, J will attempt to cloake iny woe. 
Pouthlcarne by me, but do not pzoue,fo2 J haue pꝛouc d to mp paine, 


hat arcuous arefe doth grow by leue, e what it is to loue in vaine. 
Fmis. M. D. | 


30 Finding worldly ioyes but vanities, he witheth death. 
D2lo2ne in filthic froward fate, whercin a thouſand cares à Ende, 
Be wyam 7 do lament my ſkate, annopd with fond afflicted! minde, 
A w2<tch in woe, and dare not cry, 5 
liue, and pet 3 wich to dic. 
The day in dole, that ſemeth long, to paſſe with ſighes 4 hreuy hare, ; 
And wit) theſe epes, J dicw the wzong, that J ſuſtainc by m— here, 
Where my miſhaps as rife do dwell, 
5 As plagues within the pit cf hell. 2 | 
A wapling wight J walke alone, in dezert dens there fo complalne, 
Amongſt the lauage (ozt to mone, J flo my fcœnds where they remaine 
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The Pa dice | 


And pleaſures take to ſhun 55 fight, 
TUbcre erſt J felt mp great delight, | 
A Captatne clapt in chaincs of care, lapt in the lawes of lethall loue, 
e ficth and bones conſumed ror eb crat ling grefes ful ſtrange to 
TD dougb hap doth bid me hope at leaſt, (pꝛoue, 
TUhiles graſſe doth grow, pet ſtarugs the beat. 
A fleged fozt with fo2raine foꝛce, fo; want of i zpde muſt pecld at laſt, 
So malt my wcartedpincdcoarſe,ſubmit mp ſelfcto bitter taſt, 
Of crawling care that cracks my bꝛiſt, 
En. þope of death ſhall bzeake mp rtf}, | 
FN IS.] H. AM. 
31. A reply to M. Edwartts M ay. 
Read a Paying rime of late delig ted mi cb miſe eare, 
1 It map delight as manp moe, as ſhall it readc oz hcare. 
is much of p:ice, 
And ekc to Pay when that you may, euen (9 is his aduite. 
It ſeemes he ment to map himſelfc, and ſo to vle his (kill, 
Fo2 that the time did lerue ſo well, in Map o haut his will. 
His oncitc Bay was caſe of minde,! ſo farre as J tan geſſe, 
And that u Pay his minde did pleaſe, a me n can iudge no leſſe,. 


And as himſclfec did reape the fruits, of that his pleaſant ap, 
He wils his frand the ſame to vſe, in time When as he map. 
Ver is not fo: himſelfe it ſeemes, but wilhel bh well co all, 

Foz that he would they ſhould take Map. ty time when it doth fall, 


Bo vſe your Map, pou may, it cannot hurttull be, 


Aud map well vlde in time and place, may make vou merry glee, 
Mode ſt Paping mæteſt is, of this pou may be (ure, 


Abo map and will not take, nap wiſh | 
Abo map and it doth take, map thinke be tolc to > ny 


 Sotopne pour ap with wiſdomes lo2c,ahd then du map be ſure, 


Who makes his Map in other ſo2ty bis vn ict map p20curc. 


Some Map befoze Map come, ſome ap ohen Map is paſt, 


makc poll baſt, 


Some make their Pay to late, and ſonic t 
S J make an end, 


Let viſedome rule F ſay pour ay, and th 


And pꝛap,that when you lift toe 11 a 5 Pap Sod pou ſcnd. 
LNIS. 
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of Daintie Deuiſes. e 


32, Hauing married a worthy Lady, and taken away 
by death, he complaineth his miſhap. 
1 N youth when J at large did leade my life in luſty liberty, 
When heaup thoughts no one did ſpꝛead, to let my pleaſant fantale, 
No Fo;tune ſamd ſc hard conld fall, 
Tyis freedome then that might take thzall, 
Andtwenty yeres I ſcarce had ſpent, when to make full my 
Both treaſures great were on me caſt, with lands and titles o 
So as moꝛe bleſt then J ſtode than, 
.Cke as me thought was neuer man. + 
Foꝛ of dame Fo2tune who is he, could moꝛe deſire by iuſt requ 
Then health with wealth, andliberty, all speed at once I tht 
But maſking in this toily iop, 
A ſodaine ſight pꝛou d all a top. 


ppy fate, 
cltate, 


t, 
polleff, 


Foz paſſing on theſe merry dapes with new deniſe of pleaſures great, 
And now and then to view the rapes of Beauties wozks with cunning = 
In heauenlp hewes all which is one, hs (feats, | 


F oft beheld, but bound to none, 
And one day roling thus my eyes vpon theſe bleſſed wights at caſe, 
A:nong(t the reſt one did J fee, who ſtraight my wandzing lenk did (cafe, 

And ſtayed them firme, butſuch a ſight. 
Of beautp pet ſaw nener wight, 


TU bat ſhal I ſweke to pꝛaiſe it moze, where fongs cannot well plaitt the 


But to be ſhoꝛt to louers loze, J tratght my ſences MY did frame, (ſame 


And were it wit, oz were it chaunce, 

J wone the garland in this daunce. | 
And thus where J befozc had thought, no hap my foztune might increafe 
A double blis this chance fo2th bzought,ſo did my Ladies loue me pleaſe 

Her faith ſo firme, andconſtanceſuch, | 

As neuer hart can pꝛaiſe to much. 
But now with tozmeats ſtrange J taſt the fickle ſtay of foztunes'whele 
And where ſhe raiſcd from high to caſt, with fozce of greefe to fa t. 

Foz from this hap of ſodaine frowne, | 

Df joinces face ſhe thzew me downe. 
And thus exchange now bath it made, by liberty a thing moſt dare, 
In hatcfull pꝛiſon foꝛ to fade, where ſundzed from my lowing Kare. 

Py wealth and health, ſtands at like ſtay, 

Obſcurelp to coniume away, liued, 
And laſt when himaine ſozce was none could part our loue wherin we 
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Pr Ladies life alas is gone,moſt cruell death bath it bertued, 
whole vertues hers, to God hath h onne, 
And leſt me herc,a man vudone * 
FINIS. F.G. 
33. A worthic dittic long before the Queeney 
Maiecſlic ac Briſto\ : | 
Aurum not troth that truelymeancs, oz euerie ieatous fret, 
Inſtede of wong, condemne not rigl t. no hidden wꝛath to wzeke, 
Loke on the life of faultleſſe life, how bright her verfacs ſhine, | 
And meaſure out her eps cach out, vr cu ell and vy line. 


Deme each deſert by vpꝛigbt ged. wber by pour pꝛapſe ſhall line, 
It malice would be matcht with might, let hate no iudgment giue. 
Enfoꝛce no feare with wꝛeſting wits, in 9 iet conſcience baeſt, 


Lende not pour cares to buſte tongucs Wh ichbzadith much vnteKt. 


In doubffull dzifts wade not to fitre,it h bcarcth bot the minde, 
Sekenottoſcarch the ſecret harts who theughts are hat d to nt e. 
Audide from pou thoſe hatefull heads. that helps to heape i. 11 
Be flow to heare the flattercrs freue cræpeth in your lap. 


Emdbꝛate their loues that wils veu god, nd ſpozt not at their pzailc, 
E@ruft not to much vnto your (+ lie, fo ſable are your ſlaics. 
Vo can pour ſeate be ſetle d faſt, o: wand d on ſiedfaſt greund, 


DO p;opped vp with hollow datt, whoſs 2 * is vnſcund ? 


Glue faith to thoſe that feare foz lone, and not thal lene fo? feare, 
Regardnot them that fozce compcls to plcaſe peu cucty whcre, 
All this well waped and bo2ne away, Call ſtabliſh long pour fate, 
NG with pcrfca peace, in ſpite | fpuffing hatc, 
FIN I'S. D. 
"2 4. An Epitaph vpon the death of Si r Edward Saunders Knight, 
Lord chiefe Barron of ie Exchequer. 
You uſes weare peur mcuthing werds, Urike cnthe fatall vicme, 
4 Triton cut the trumpe of fan! , in ſpite of Parcas deine. 
Diſtill Parnaſlus pleaſant dꝛops, peſlcſlt Periades plate, 
Apollo helpe with delcfull tune,to Waile this wofull caſe, 
Wing hard pour hands, waile on pourlle ſle, lament the fate that fell, 
ud ſobs and ug hs to 0 1 oh Saundets now farwell. 


8 


of Daintie Deuiles. 


Whom Pheebns fed with Pallas pap, as one of Sibils ſ&de, 
Loe hare where death did reſt his cozps, the vermine foule nar, 


de, 


re, 


TA hom Imps of Ioue with Nectar ſwate,long in Libethres 
ame fir ſt. 


Behold how dꝛeadful death him bꝛought, to there whence he 
Lycurgns he foz learned lawes, Rodomantus rate that ran, 
An other Nectar fo2 aduice, Zalucus fame that wan. 

A Damon deere vnto his friend, in faith like Phocion found, 
A Cato that could counſaile giue, to Pꝛince a ſubied ſound, | 
Not Athens foz their Solon ſage, not Rome foz Numa waile, 
As we fo2 Saunders death haue cauſe, in flods of teares to ſaile, 
Noz Sparta car'd foz Chilos death, no2 pꝛoud Prienna pꝛtſt, 
To wape foꝛ Bias, as we waile our Saunders late poſſeſt. 
His learned paths, his talents rare, ſo now by death appeares, 
As he that Salomon ſought to ſerue, in pꝛims and youthfull pear 
Vis counſell ſad, his rules, his lawes, in Country ſople ſo w 
As though in Cuma he had beene, of ſage Sibella taught: 
Vis vertuous life was ſuch J ſap, as vertue did emb2ace, 
By vertue taught in vertues Schole, to grow in vertues rac 
Might tender babes, might oꝛphants weak, might widowsreare p cry, 
Che (ound whereof ſhould prarce the clouds, to ſcale the empire ſkp, 
To bid the Sods to battaile bend, and to deſcend in fight, | 
Though farre vnfit,and mates viimete, with mozfall men to fight, 
To late (alas) we with his life, to ſone deccaues vs Death, | 
Ta little wit we haue to ſeke, the dead againe to b2eath, 6 


es. 
pt, 


NA hat helpleſſe is, molt careleſſe be, as Naturcs courſe doth Yow, 
Fo2 death ſhall reape what life hath ſowne, by Nature this we know, 
Th:rets that fierce Achilles ſwozd ? wbere is King Turnus ſhzoud 2 
WI bat is become of Priamus ſtate 2 where is Periander pzoud ? | 
Hector, Hanno. Hanniball dead, Pompey, Pirrhus ſpild, + 
Scipio, Cyrus, Czſar ſlaine, and Alexander kild. 

So long their foꝛtune fall did flolv, and charged fame to ſound, 
Till frowning Foꝛtune koild by fate, which fawning Foztune found. 
Shun Foztunes w2ckes,ſhake Foztune off, to none is Xo2tun! leund, 
Sith none may ſay of Foztune lo, J Foztune faithfull found. 

Behold where Foꝛtune flowed ſo faſt, and fauoured Saunders luxe: 
Tull fickle Fo2tune once againe, did Saunders death pꝛocure. 

Loc clothed cold in clods of clap, in dzoſſie duſt remaine, | 

Bp Fate rcturn'd from whence he came, to his mothers womb ggaine. 


Tho wcintgh thirty rares was Gudge, bekoze a Judge did fall, : 
| nd 
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The heauens map an. reiopce, 


The Pa (died 
And indged by that mighty Judge, u 


and car th map it bewatle, 


which 1 dge ſhall tadge vs all 


Sith heauen hath wone, and earth hath lolk}the guide and arke of vaile, 


Their gaine is much. 


loſſe is great, theix mirth our mone is ſuch, 


That they may laugh as cauſe do pteld, and we may werpe as ry. 


Oh happy he, vnhappy we, his hap doth aye encreaſe, 

Vappr he, and happileſſe we, his hap ſhall hcuer ceaſe, 

Ac liue to die, he died to liue, we want, and he poſſeſt, : 
Ae bide in bands, he dathes in bliſle, the God aboue him bleſt. 


Being bozne to live, he liued to die, and died to Cod ſo plainc, 


Th pat birth, that life, that death to ſhow, that be ſhall liue againe. | 


Vis youth to age, his age to death, his death to fame applied, | 
Vis fanic to time, his time toGod, thus Syqunders liued and died: 
Dx happy life. O happicr death O ten tim s happy he, wn 
Whoſe hap it was ſuch hap to baut, a Judge this age to be. 
Dh topfull time, Oh blt led ſople, where Pallas rules with wit, 
O noble ſtate, O ſacred ſeate, whe! e Saba fage doth lit, 
Like Suſan ſound, like Sara ſad, with Heſters matt in hand, | 
Tith lud:ths (wozd, Bellona like k rule this noble land. 
had my will, peu had your wilh, 1 laugh. rcioyte you map, 
£0 winne now much, pou game na ede, to ſe this happy day, 
Aherein J died, wherein peu luſe, oh treble happy ceſt, 
Aherein J ioped in alozy great, Whercin you triumph molt, 


225 on your knees, knock hard pour b2eſts, ſound fozth iopſul dum, 


re loud your hands, ſcund Etch ſay, the gelden wozldis come, 
Uciopce peu Judges may of rigb U our mirth may now be ſuch, 
Is neuer erl? pour Judges had, it England mirth ſo much. 
bete Cumais, hare Stbill raignes, on Delphos ſeate to fif, 

Verte the like Phorbus rules, that can Gordius knot vnkut, 

3 {11cd to nature long enough. J ucd to honcur much, 

F uued at wiſh, and died at will, y ſce my Country ſuch. 

As ncither needs is Numas lawes ! noꝛ pet Opoſois [wopd, 

Fo! manly Mars, vet Mars ſhall be of this our Auenc afcard. 


O pearleſſe Pearle,© Diamond dere, © Quane of Queenes farwell, 


Pour ropall Pareſty Goo peeſerhe,in Chgland long to dwell, 
Far well the Phoenix of the wozld, 


Far well moſt noble vertuous JIN 


Vlineruas mate F weene, 


t far well my ſoueraigne Qucene, 


No Jewell, Jemme, no gold to giuc, na] Dear les from Dactoloslow, 


5 NI Perltan gaze, no Ind: 8 aus ſands to how, 


But 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 
But faith and will fo natiue ſople, alive and dead J find, 


My hart my minde,my lone J lcaue vnts the Pzince behinde. 
Farwell pou Nobles of this Land, farewell you Judges graue £4 
Farwell my fellowes, freents c mates, your Qutene JI ſay Gov ſaue. 
What riſe in time, in time doth fall, what floweth in time dot ebbe, HY 
What liues in time, in time ſhall die, and peld to Parcus web. £ 
The Sun to darkneſſe ſhal be turn d, the ſtarres from ſ kies ſhal fall, 
The Mone to blod, the woꝛld with fire ſhall be conſumed all. 
As (moake 02 vapour vanicheth ſtraight,as bubbles riſe and fal 
As clowdes do paſſe, 02 thadow ſhifts, we liue, we die ſo all. 
Dur pompe, our pꝛide, our triumph moſt, our glozy great herein, 
Like ſhattring ſhadow paſſe away, as though none ſuch had be 
Carth, water, apze, and fire, as they were earſt befoze, | 
A lumpe confuſed, and Chaos called ſo ſhall they once be +. 
And all to earth that came from earth, and to the graue diſcend, 
Foz earth on earth, to earth ſhal goe, and earth ſhall be the env, . 
As Chꝛiſt aſcended vp the Clowdes, ſo Chꝛiſt in Clowdes ſhall came, 
To iudge both god and bad on earth, at dzeadfull dap of dome, 
From whence our ficlh ſhall riſe againe, euen from the dzolſlie duff, 


And ſo ſhall paſſe I hope, vnto the manſion of the iuſt. 
wien FINIS. Lodowicke Loyd.” 


35 His good name being blemiſhed, he bewaileth. 


Kamd in the front of fozlozne hope, paſt all recouerie, 

I ſtaileſſe ſtand to abide the ſhock ofſhame and infainte, 

Dy life thꝛough lingring long is lodg d in loze of lothſome wapes, 8 
Py death delayd to kepe from life, the harme of hapleſſe dates. / 

Py ſpirits, mp heart, my wit and foꝛce, in deepe diſtreſſe are dzownd:; 
The onely loſſe of my good name, is of theſe greefes the ground. 


And ſince my minde, my wit, my head, my vopce, & tong are weake, 
To vtter, moue, deviſe, concctue, ſound fozth, declare, and ſpeake. 
Such pearſing plaints, as anſwere might, oꝛ would my wofall caſe, 
Helpe crane J maſt, and craue J will, with teares bpon my race. 
Df all that may in heauen oꝛ hell, in earth oꝛ apze be found, E 
To waile with me the loſſe of mine, as of thele grickes the ground. 


Belp Gods, help ſaints, help ſpirits and powers.that in the heauen do 
Help ee that are ape wont to waile, pe 8 bcands of hell, vel el. 
oi | elpe 


WA: tyeman help beaffs, help bl 
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Welp lich. helpfoule, that flocks an 
Ie ly Eccho that in apꝛe doth fle, ſ j 
| e. as o N thele arafes the group, 
FINIS. E. O. 


POlicrate whole paſſing hap caut ; 

A golden ring caſt in the ſeas, t change his conttine ſafe, 
And in a fich pet at his bo2ve, the ſame he after found, 
Thus 7 oꝛtune lee to whom lhe FRED, fog bountic doth abonnd, 


The mizers vnto might ſhe mounts, a common tauſe we ſæ, 
And mightte to great miſerie, ſhe ſets in low degree, 
Thom the to dap doth reare on hte, vpon her whirling whele, 
To mozrow next the dingeth bowne, and fafleth at her hale. 


No meaſure hath ſhe in her gifts, the Wl 4 reward cach ſozt 
Che wiſe that counſcll haue, no moꝛe then falcs that maketh ſpoyt, | 


She vleth neuer partiall hands, foz to offctid o2 pleaſe, 


Clue me e god foztunc all men ſareß, and th2 ow me in the ſeas, | 

| It is no fault of wo2thinelle, that makes me fall 0; riſe, 

I had rather be boꝛne foztunate, then to be very wiſe. 

The blindeſt man right ſoone, that by god foꝛtune guided is. 

—4 whom 005 pleaſant foztune pi es, can neuer daunce amiſſe, 
F. N 8. NI. Eduards 


3 Though triumph after loody\l v arres, 00 c oreateſi peaks doebehre: 


X et triumphs of conquered m ind e, the row ne of fame {hall weare. 


VV Vo ſe doth marke the carclefſe life, ef theſe bnhappp daies, 


And ſ@s what ſmall x llendet hold, the ſtate of vertue dates, 
ye findes, that this accurled trade|pzocodcth of this ill: 
Chat men be giuen to much to pat, L 18 vntamed will. 


In lacke of taming witleſſe will, the pc e He often te, 


Cnncs the rich be auſe that he, his cqua Jl cannot be. 


The rich aduanced :o might by wealth, from wong veth not retraine: 
ut Witt op paellety weaker ſo; ap be „ Laine. 


If 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 


It Foztume were fo blind, fo giue to one man what he wilt,” 
Q woꝛlo would not ſaffiſe the ſame, if he might haue his fill. 
Ae with, we ſcarch, we ſtriue foꝛ all, and haue no moze there, 
Then hath the llaue when death doth come, though Creſſus wealth hee 


| «win, 
In getting much, we get but care, ſuch bzittle wealth fo kepe, 
The rich within his walles cf ſtone, doth neuer ſoundly leepe, 
When pw2e in weake and ſlender houſe, ro feare no loſſe cf wealth, 
And haue no further care but this, to keepe Ine in in + 


Aﬀection map not hide the ſwoꝛd of ſwap, i in iudgement ſeats, 
T ealt partiall fauour cxecute, the law in cauſes great. 
But if the minde in conſtant (cate, affection quite dolcane, 
The higher ſtate hall haue their rights, the P@2C no wzong reteiut. 


It is actounted greater pꝛaiſe, to Czſarsloftie ſtate, 
Againſt his vanquiſht foes, in warres to bzidle wzeckfull hate, 


T ben when to Rome he had ſubdued, the people long vnknowne, 
— Whereby as farre as Land was found, the ſame ab;oade was vlowne. 


Ik honour can ſelfe will refuſe, and iuſtice be vpꝛigbt, 

And pꝛiuate ſtate deſire but that, which god appeares in ſight, 
Then vertue ſhall with ſoueraigne ſhew, to cuerp epe reueale, 
An hcauenly life, a wealefull ſtate, a happp common weale. 


Leet vertue then the triumph win, and gouerne all your derdes, 
Pour peelding to her ſober heſts, tmmoztall alozy b2cedes, 
thc halt vpꝛeare pour woꝛthy name, ſhining vnto the ſkies, 


Her beames ſhall blaze, in graue obſcure, where ſhzined carkaſſe lies. 
| FINIS. IN. Edward 


38, Of perfect wiſedome.. 
W Vo ſo will be accounted wiſe, and truly claime the ſame, 
By iopning vertue to his deedes, he mut atchiuc the ſame, 
But few there be that ſeke thereby true wiſedome to attaine, 
D God ſo rule our hearts therefoze, ſuch fondacſſe to refraine. 


The wiſedome which we moſt eſfceme,in this thing doth conſiſt: 


With glozious talke to ſhow in wo2ds, our wilt dome when we lift, 
T 3 Pet 


g 


5 And thereby thzough the greedy copne, no hope of grace to miſſe, 
To ſecke by honour to aduaunce, his name to bzittle pzaiſe, 
4 wile dome which we daily ſe, increaethi in 


'D waſh therewith our 'finfull harts, fi 


Ss - dne 


The Paradice | 


UE Pet not in talke but ſeemely deedes, ont wiledome we ſhould plate, 
| — ſpeake ſo 1 dos but ill, doth wiſedeſne quite diſgrace, 


To bargaine well,and Gunne the loge, a J | iſedome counted is, 


8 our dapes. 


But heauenly wiſedome ſower ciemes, fo hard fo them fo win, 


And wearie af the ſute they ſeemc, when they doe once begin, 


It teacheth vs to frame our life, while vitall bzeath we haue, 


1 Whcn it diſolucth carthly molle, the foule | ſha death to laue. 


By feare of God forule our veppes, from 6 iding into vice, 


A wiſedome is which we neglec, although of greater pzice, 


A poynt of wiſedome alſo this, we commonly eſtæme, 


That every man ſhould be indeed, that be dellres to ſeeme. 


To bzidle that defire of gaine, which foxceth vs to ill, 


Dur hanghtie ſtomachs Lo2d rep2eſſe, to tame pꝛt ſuming will. 


This is the wiſedome that we ſhould aboue each thing deſire, 


O heauenhe S krom lacredthzoue, that grace in vs inſpire, 


And pꝛint in our repugnant darts, the rule of wiſedome true, 
| That all our decdes in woꝛldly life, may like thereof cnſue, 
| hou onely art the lining ſpzing from whom t dis wiſedome flowes, 
1 5 therein growes. 
M. Edwards. 
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E ffately wights that live in quiet reſt, 


vga wozidly wealth, which Mod hath gluen te you, 
Lament with tearcs,and ſighes from doleſull bzeſt, 


The ſhame and power, that vice obtaineth now, 


Be hold how Gov beth dailie p;offer grace, 
Vet we diſvaine. repentance to n : 


The ſaddes of ſinne do ſoke info the mins, 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 
Ho change to god, alas can reſting finde, 
Our wicked harts ſo ſtoutiy doe rebell, 


Not one there is that daſteth to amend, 
Though God from prauen hs ally thzeats down nd 


We are ſo low to change our blamefyll life, 
We are ſo pꝛeſt to ſnatch a luring vice: 
Such greedp harts on tuerp fide be rife, 
So few that guide their will by counſell wiſe, 
To let our teares lament the wꝛetched caſe, 
And call to Cod ſoʒ vndeſerued grace. 


Poa wozlvly wights that haue your fanties fixt, 
On flipper top, of terraine pleaſure here: 
Let ſoine remoꝛſe in all pour deeds be mixt, 
Whilcs you haue time let ſome redzeſſe appeare, 
Df ſodaine death the houre pou ſhall not know, 
Andloke fo2 death although it ſemeth Now; 


Oh be no tudge in other mens offence, 
But pure thy (elfe, and ſ&eke to make the fre; 
Let euery one apply his dilligence, 

A change ſo god within himſelfe to ſe. 

O God direct our fete in ſuch a ſtay, 


From cankred vice to ſhun the hatefull way, 
FINIS. R. Hill 


40. Sundry men, ſundry affects. 
1 A enery wight, ſome ſundzy ſozt of pleaſure J do finde: 
Which after he doth ſ@ke to eaſe his topling minde. 
Diana with her training chaſe, of hunting had delight : 
Againft the fearcfull Deare, che could dircc her ſhaft aright. 
Type lofty yeaces in cucry age, doth fill emb2ace the (ame, 
Che ſpozt is god, if vertue do aſliſt the cherefull game. 


Minerua in her clattering armes, her courage doth aduancs 


In triall of the blody warres, che giueth lucky chance. 
Foz ſafegard men embꝛate þ ſame, which do ſonedfull ſme, 
That noble harts their chicfe delights, in vis thereof came, 


LY 
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Q faithfull franyno cloke doth craue, toculler knauerie withall, not 


: A ſhamcfull childe 02 homely gell, whoſe life doth like to range abeut. 
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In warlike games to try oʒ ride, the fo2ce of Armes they b. ble: ' 


And baſe the man we do account,that dot | the ſamerefuſc, 


Che iluer ſounds of Puſicks cies, dath pleaſe Apollos wit, 
A {entence which the heauens adudunce, where it delerues to ſit, 
A plealure apt foz eutrie wight, relofe to care full minde, 
£523 woe redꝛeſle, fo2 care a ſalue, ſbꝛ ſadnes helpe we find. 


The ſoueraigne pꝛaiſe of Puſicks kill, doth cauſe the Poets faine, 


at whirling Spheres, and eke the heayens do harmonie retaine, 


XI heard that theſe the powers,at varidhce latcly fcll, 


TUhics cach did pzatie his owne dtlight, the other to excell. 


Then Fame as an indifferent Judge to end the cauſe they call: 


The pꝛaiſe pzonounced by her to them indifferently doth fall. 
Diana health and ſtrength maintaine, Minerua fozce doth tame, 
And Pulicke giues a ſweet delight, tofur 


| ther others game, 


Thefc th:& dclights to haughtic mind the wozthiclk are eſtamed, 
If verttic be annered to them, they rightly be ſodecmed. 
CAtth iop thep do reuiue the wit with (ozrow oft oppzeſt, 
And neuer ſuffer ſolemne.greefe, ta long ih minde to reſt. 
Be wiſe in mirth and ſeke delight the ſame doe not abuſc, 
In honeſt mirth, a happie top, Py ought not to refuſe. 
FINIS. R. Jill. 

; 14 Of a friendd and a flatterecr. 
A F -aithfall frond is rare ts finde, a fawning for may ſone be get, 

A faithful fretud beare ſtill in mind: but fawning foe regarde thou 


ut Sirophant a gowne mull haue, to btare a poꝛt what ere befatl, 
A noſe to ſmell cut every feaſt, a bjaſcn face to ſet it out, 


4 fawnin{ doe while wealth voth laſt, a thafe to rob g ſpoile his frænd, 
as ſtrong as one „while wealty 8 th laſt but rotten Mick doth pzoue in 


(the end, 


| Looke firſt, then lcape, 


4 eware his mire, 


Burnt chyld is warn'd to ft cad the fire, 


Takeheede my freend, remem ) T tlus, 


Short horſe they fay, ſoone curriedis, 
F IN 11 8 M. Edwards. 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 

42 Of ſufferaunce commeth eaſe. 
O ſeme fo2 lo reuenge ech w2ong in haſtie wiſe, _ 
By p:oofe of guiltlcNe men it hath not beene the guiſe, 
In llaunders lothſome bzuite, where they condemned be, 
Tliti rageleſſe mode they ſuffer w2ong, where truth ſhal try them ins 
Theſe are the patient pangs that paſſe within my bꝛeſt, =_ 
Df thoſe that feele their cauſe by mine, where w2ong hath right opp; 3 
I Enow howby ſuſpect, J haue bene iudg d aw2y, | 
And granted guiltie in the thing, that clarely J dentie, 
My faithmap me defend ik JF might loned be, | 
God iudge me lo as from the guilt, 4 know me to be free. 
J w2ote but foz my ſelfe, the greefe was all mine owne, 
As who would pꝛoue extremitie, by pzofe it might be knowne, 
Det arc they ſuch that (ay they can mp meaning deeme,. 
Without rcſpce of this old troth, things pꝛwue nat as they ſeeme, 
EUhbcreby it may bcfall in iudgement to be quick, 
To make themſelues ſaſpec there with, that needed not to kicke, 
Pet in reſiſting w2ong, J weuld not haue it thought, 
J doe amiſte, as though J knew by whom it might be wzcught, 
If any ſuch there be that herewithall be vext, 


It were their vertue to beware, and deeme me better next, 
Finis. L. Vaux. 


43. All things are vaine. 
Z though the purple mozning bzags, in v2ightnes of the Sunne, 
As though he had of chaſed night a gloztous conqueſt wont: | 
The tune by day giues place againe, the foꝛce of dꝛouſie night, 
And cucry creature is tonſtrainde to change his lultte plight. 
Ok plcaſures all that here we taſt, 


Ve fele the contrarp at laſt, 
In ſp2ing, then pleaſant Zephirus hath fruitful! carth inſpired, 


And ncucr hath ech buch, each bꝛanch, with blooms bzanc attired, 
Pet fruites and flowers, as buſhes g blomes full quickly withered te, 
Tien lkozmie winter comes to kill the Sommers iollitie. 
By time are got, by time are loſt, 
ail things wherein we pleaſure molt, | 
Although the ſcas ſo calmelp glide as dangers none appeare, 
And dcuut of ikozmes in ſkie is none, Bing Phocbus ſhines ſo cltere. 


Bet when the borckrous windes bzcake out, > raging waues do (well, 
he 


+ 


The Puradile 


The lilly bark now heaues to beauen,now ſinks againe fo hell. 


Thus change in eucry thing we ſe, 
And nothing conſtant ſæmes to be. 
vAho floweth molt in wozldly wealth, of wealth is moſt vnſure, 


And he that chietelp taſts of ioy,doth ſometime woe endure, 


Who vaunteth moſt ofnumbzed friends, fozgoe them all be muſt, 


The faireſt fleſh and lively blod, is turnd at length to duſt, 


Experience gines a certaine ground, 
Chat certaine here is nothing found, 
Chen truſt to that which aye remaines,thc bliſſe of heaven aboue, 
Which Tiume,noz Fate,noz Wind,noz Þto2me, is able to remout. 


)  Truft to that ſure celeſtiall Rock, that reſts in glozious thzone, 


= hat hath bene, is, and muſt be ſtill, out anker hold alone. 
The wozld1s all but vanity, 
. In beauen ſæke we our ſurety. | 
FINIS. F. Kindlemarſh. 
I. A vertuous Gentleman in the praiſe of her louc 
E Am a virgine faire and free, and fræly do reiopce, 
I ſwetly war ble ſugred notes, from ſiluer vopce. 


Fs which delightfull iopes, pet thanke 3 curtcous Lone, 
LP whole almighty power ſuch [ wert delights J pzouc, 


A walkei in pleaſant fic ids, adoꝛn . with hacly granc, 
And view the fragrant flowers molt lout ly to be lene, 
The purple Columbine, the Cowſlp, and the Lilly, 
The Aiolet ſwæte, the Daizie aft Datfüdillr. 


The TUodbine on the hedge, the fed Role and the white, 


And cach fine flower elſe, that rendzeth wert delight. 


Amongſt the which, J choſe all theſe ofſgemelicſt gract: 


In thought FREE them, to me dere Leucrs face, 


Vis louelp face J meane, Whole folden flowing gifts, 
Vis cucr living kame, to lofty (kig vp lifts: 


Abom louing me, J louc onelp fo: vortues ſake, 


_ Then vertuoully ts louc, all oncly care I take. 


fall which kecſ faire flowcrs,that flower that doth appcarc 


In my conccute, melt lil to bun J bcl9ſovare, 


I gather 


of Daintie. Deuiſes. 
J gather it. I geſte it. and eke deniſe with if, | 
Such kind ek loucly ſpxch as is foz Loucrs ne 


And then of all mp flowers, I make a garland fine, 
With which my golden wier haires together 3 do twine. 
And ſet it en my head ſo taking that delight, | 8 
That J would take, had I my loner ſtill in oght. 


Fo: as in goodly flowers mine eyes great pleaſure find, 
Do are my {overs gifts, moſt pleaſant to my mind. 
Upon which vertuous gifts, J make moze repaſt, 

Chen they that foz lone ſpozts,the ſwatelt iopes do tall. 
| - "PINE . 
4 ; Oppreſſed with ſorrow, he wiſheth death. 
| F Foꝛtune may enfozce, the carefull hart to cry. | 
And griping grefe conſtraine, the wounded wight lament: 
Who thcn alas to mourne hath greater cauſe then J? 
Againſt whoſe hard miſhap both heauen and earth is bent. 
Fo2 whom no helpe remaincs, foz whom no he lpe is left, 
From whom all happy h:p is fled, and plcaſure quite bereft: 
Thoſc life nought can pzolong, whole health nought can p20- 
A hole paſſed p2afe of plcaſant 1op, _ | (cure, 
Miſchaunce hath changed togrecfes anoy. hs 
And loc whole hope of better dap, 
Is oucr whelm d with long delap. 
Oh hard mithay. 
Cach thing 7 plainly ſee, whoſe vertucs may auaile, 
To caſe the pinching patne, which gripes the groning Wight 
By Pbiſicts ſacred ſkill, whoſe rule doth ſeldome faile, 
£Ly20ugh labours long taſpec,as plainly bzought to light. 
J know there is no fruite, no leafe, no root e, no rinde, 


No hearb, no plant, no iupce, no gum, no mettall dæply mind, 


Hopearle, no pꝛecious tone, ne Oem of rarc cffect, 


Thoſe vertuts, learned Gallens bockes, at large do not eta 


Pet all the ir foꝛce cannot appeaſe, 
Che furious fits of mp diſcaſe: 
No2 any dꝛugges of Phiſicks art, 
Can calc the greefcs that gripes my hart. 
Oh ſtrange dile ale. 


F. 


 Rewarded is with ſomers gaius, which yelds him doble hire, 


And comming home, his d2cuſie hea 


But lleepe hath itraite poſſ.ſt his cycs. 


The Pailliice | 


A heare the wiſe affirme, that Nature bath in ſfoze, 

A thouſand ſecret ſalues, which wiſedeme hath not found: 

To cole the ſcoꝛching heate of cuery ſmarting ſoze, 

And helpeth deepeſt (carre, though greruous be the wonnd. 

Che auncient P2zanucrb ſapes, that none ſo foſtred grefe 

Doth grow,fo2 which the Gods themſelucs haue not o2dainedrelafe, 


_ But J by pꝛofe do know, ſuch Þ2oucrbs to be vaine, 


And thinke that Nature neuer knew, the plague that J ſuſtaine, 
And ſo not knowing my viltrc Ne, | 

Path left my grætfe remedileſſe. 

Foz wh, the heauens fo2 me pzepare, 


| To liue in thought, and die in care. 


Oh laſting paine. 4 
In change of apze I ſe,by haunt of hralthfuli ſople, 
By diet duty kept, groſſe humours are expeld: 
I know that grafes of mind, and inward harts turmople, 


Vp faithfull freends aduiſe, in time map be repeld. 


Pet all this nought auailes to kill that me anopes, 

I meane to ſtop theſe floods of care, that ouer flow m iopes, 
No, none exchange of place, can change my luckleſſe lot, 
Like one liue, ſo muſt die, whom Foztune al ler 


No tounſaile can pzcuaile with me, 


No; ſage aduiſe with greefe agree, 
Foz he that feeles the pangs of hell, 
Can ncucr hope in beaucn to dwell. 
Oh decpe diſpaire. 
That lines on carth but J. wheſe trauaile reapes no gaine 


The wearied Yo;ſe and Dre, in ſtall and ſtable reſt, 
Che Ante with ſommers toyle, beares out the winters paine, 


— 


Che foulc that ſlies all dap, at night returnes to neſt. 
The Ploughmans wearts wozke,amidthe winters mire, 


Che lilly tabouring ſcule, which dꝛudges from tay to dap, 
At night his wages trucly paid, contented goes his wap. 


He couchcth cloſe in homely bed, 
Aherein no ſoner downe he lpes, 


10 happy man. 


The 


of Daintie. Deuiſes. 


Lye ſouldier biding long the bꝛunt of moztall warres, 
Where life is neuer fre, from dint of deadly 2 | 
At laſt comes iopful heme,though mangled all with ſkarres, 
There franckly vopde of feare, he ſpends the gotten ſpoyle. 
The Pirate lying long amid the foming floods, 
With euery flaw in hazard is, to loſe both life and gods. 
At length findes vie w ol Land, where wiſhed pozt he ſpies, 
Which once obtain d, among his mates hee parts ths gotten 
Thus euerie man from trauaile paſt, RE © 
Doth reape a iuſt reward at laſt. | 
But J alone whoſe troubled minde, 
In ſzking re, vnreſt do linde. 
Oh luckleſle lot. 

Oh curſed catife wzetch, whoſe heauie hard | 
Doth wiſh ten thouſand times, that thou — . — ben bone 
Since fate hath ther condemned, to liac in ſozrowes lap, 
Where wailings walte thy life, of all redꝛeſſe fozlozne. 
What ſhall thy greefe appeaſe 2 who ſhall thy toʒments (tap - 
Wilt thou thy ſelfe with murdzing hands, enfozce thy owne 
Ns, far be thou from me, thy ſelfec to ſtop my bꝛeath, (decay 
The Gods fozbid, whb J beſe&ch to wozke ny iores by death. 
Foz lingering length of loathſome life, | 
Doth ſtirre in me ſuch moztall ſtrife, 
That whiles fo; life, and death J crys 


In death A line, and liuing die. | | 
Oh froward kate. 


Loe here my hard miſhap, loe here my ſtrange diſcaſe, 
Loe here mp deæpe diſpaire, loe here my laſting paine, 
Loe here my froward fate, which nothing can appeaſe, 
Loe here how others tople, rewarded is with gaine. 
With luckleſſe lot J liue, in loſſe of labours due: 
Compeld by pꝛofe of tozment ſtrong, my endles grote to rue. 
In which,ſfince needs J muſt conſume both youth and age, 
It old J liue, and that my care no comfozt can all wage, 
Dencefwzth IJ banilh from my bzefk, | 
All fruſtrate hope of future reſt, 

And truthleſſe traſt to times reward, E 


With all Rom of iopes regard. 
Here A fooſweare, Fins. 
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TUhoſe harme doth nie and her, alike diſplcaſe. | 


Art thou to chooſc 2 mp Charter th require. 


As womens willes are froward in refuling., 
Dunde ſhe the ſute? ſhe danger ed net my talke : 
2 ofkedthem all, what gaue ſhe # choſe, 62 chalke ? 


Tyat taſt mult try, what taſt 2 I mcane the pꝛofe 


Know: not what profcs from ſach delaies pꝛece de? 


The Paradice 


| 45. Where reaſon makes requeſt, therewiſedome onght ſupply, 
With freendly aunſwere preſt, to graunt, oi elle denie. 


| | Sigh, whyſo 2 foꝛ ſozrow of her finart, 


J mourne, wherfoze 2 foz grafe that ſhe complaines: 
I pittie, what: her cppꝛeſſed hart, i 
J d2cad, what harme 2 the danger ſhe ſuſtaincs ; 
I greeue, whercat? at her oppꝛeſſing paints. ; 
I fecle, what fozce 2 the fits of her diſeaſe, | 


J hope, what hap 2 her happy healths retire, 
J wiſh, what wealth: no wealth, noz werldlp Coze 5 


But crauc, what craft? by cunning to aſpire, 


Some ſ kill, whercto: to ſalue her ſichlp ſc2c, 
What then: why then woutd J her health reſtoze. 
TUhoſe harme me hurts, how ſo: ſo wo2kes iy will, 


To u ich my lelle and her, like god and ill. 


bat mones thy minde, whertto : to ſuch deſire, 
Ne fozce, nc favour, what then ? fra fanctcs choiſe: 


Each Ladies loue, is fed by cuſtomcs veyce, 

Vet are their graunts, the cuidente of their chopſe, 

TUyat then: our frædome is at large in choſing, 
TAots che thy will 2 che knoweß what J p:otel, 

aue ſhe canſcrit 2 ſhee graunted my requeſt, 


T hat didſt theu craue: the rote the feuite: the alke 


Olkrænde, whoſe wits with-hold they; bow alolc. 


Heanecd (hou gad faith: what elle hopeſt thon to ſpede 2 
hp not: D fools bntaught in Cupids trade, 


Alt thou like heedleſſe Cock bet aught in glade⸗ 


Art 
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Art thou like Ae, fo apt foz burden made: 
Fie, fie, wilt thou foz Saint adoze the ſhzine ? 
And wooe her friends, ere ſhe be wholy thine 7 


Who dꝛew this dzift 2 moned ſhe oz thou this match? 
Twas J: Oh fole vnware of womens wiles, 
Long mapeſt thou waite, like hungry Hound at hatch, 
The crafty Foxe, the ſilly Goſe beguiles, 

Chy ſute is ſhaped, ſo fit fo2 long dclay, | 
That the at will may checke from pca to nave | 


But in god (ofh, tell me her friends intent, 
But learne it fir ſt, their purpoſe J not know, | 
Ulhy then thy will to wozſe, and wozſe is benk, 
Doſt thou delight the vnkindled coale to blow: 
Oꝛ childlike loueſt, in ankred Boate to rowe? 
tu bat mcane theſe tearmes: who ſith thy ſute is ſuch, 
Know of oz on, oz thou affed to much. 


Nd hall but god, why no, the meane is beſt, 
Admit ſhe lcue, millike in lingring growes? 
Suppoſe ſhe 1s caught, then UWodcock on thy crell : 
Ell end app:wucs, what (coznfull (eds ſhe (owes, 
Jnloytc: ing loue, iuch danger ebs and flowes. 
A hat helpe herein ? why wake in dangerous watch, 
Chat to no fro, may make the marre thy match, 


Is that the wap to end my wear wozke 2 
By quicke diſpatch to leſſen long turmoile: 
Well, well, though loſſe in lingring wonts to lurke, 
And a fole moſt fit to take the foile, 
Pet pzofe from pꝛomiſe neuer ſhall recoile. 


My wo2ds with deds, and dades with words hall wend: 


Till the oz hers gaincſay that J pꝛetend. 


Art thou ſo fond? not fond, but firmely kack, 
Thy fole her friends wot how thy will is vent, 
Pet thou like dolt, whoſe wit and ſence is paſt, 


Det not what frumps doc follow thy r 
3 


KL 


Adue, fo2 ſighes ſuch follie ſhould pzeuent, 
Well well, their ſcoffes with ſcoznes might be repaid, 


The Paradite 
Be know how lone in lew of ſcozne is lent, 


Il my requeſts were fully vead 02 naped. 


Tell well, let theſe with wiſedomes p2aiſe be waped, 


And in pour * of cherteſt ſecrets layd, | 


FINIS. My luke is loſſe. 


47 What ioy to a contented mind. 


| TYP Be faith that failes, muſt needes be thought vntrue, 
The freend that faines, who holdeth not vniuſt? 


Who likes that loue that changeth ſill foz new 2 
AN ho hopes foz truth, where troth is vopde of truſt 2 


No faith, no frend, no loue, no troth ſo (ate, 


But rather failes, then ſtedfaſt doth endurc. 


QA hat head ſe ſtayed, that altreth! not intent : 2 
What thought ſo ſure that ſtedłaſt did remains ? 
' What wit ſo wiſe that neuer needes repent, 
What tongue ſo true but ſometime wonts to fainee 
Aha foote ſo firmec that neuer treads awype: 2 


What hart ſo firt but ſoone enclines fo change, 

Nhat mode ſo milde that neuer moud debate, 

A hat faith ſo ſtrong but likely likes to range 
Q hat loue ſo true that neuer leatnd to hate, 
Nhat life ſo pure that laſts without offence 2- 


Chat wo; Adly minde but moues Hh 


zabat knot ſo faſt that may not bl bntide : 


Q hat ʒeale ſo ſure but fraude 02 foꝛce ſhall bꝛeakt⸗ 


VNhet pꝛop of ftay but one time ſhzinks aſide ? 
TW hat chip ſo ſtanch that neuer had a leake 2 


What graunt ſolarge that ng exception makes? 


What hoped helpe but freendss at laſt fozlakes: "I 


TAbat ſcate ſo high but low to around may fall - 
Wahat hap ſo god that neuer er found millike : 


| 


1 ith Ulp;etences: 


What 
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What fate ſoſure but ſubiect is tothzall 2 
What fozce pꝛeuailes where Foztune liſt fo ſtrike. 
M hat wealth ſo much but time map turne to want: 
What toze ſo great but walking maketh ſcant 2 


Mhat pꝛofits hope in depth of dangers thzall 2 
What truſt in time but waxcth wozſe and wozſe ? 
What belps god hart if Foztune frowne withall z 
TUhat bleſſing th2iucs gainſt heavenly helpleſſe curſe? 
A hat wins deſire to get and cannot gaine 2 


What betes to wilh, and neuer to obtains, 
FINIS. 


48 Donec eris flux, multos numerabis amid os, 
Nullus ad amiſſas, ibit amicus opes, 

Uen as the Rauen, the Crow, and greedp Bite 

Do ſwarming flock, where carren co2pes doth fall, 
And tiring teare, with beake and tallents might, | 
Both ſ h inne and ficlh, to goꝛge their guts withall, 
And neuer ceaſe, but rather moe to moe, 
Do all to pull the carkaſſe to and fro, 
Till bared bones at laſt they leaue behind, 
And ſeke elſe where ſome fatter foode to finde. 


Cuen ſo J ſœ, where wealth doth ware at will, 
And gold doth grow, to heapes of great increaſe; 
Their freends reſozt, and pzoffring freendſhip ſtill, 
Full thicke they thzong, with neuer ceafing pꝛeaſe: 
And llily make a ſhe w of true intent, 

When nought but guile, and in ward hate is meant. 
Foz when miſchance ſhall change ſuch wealth to want, 


They packe from thence, to place of richer haunt, 
FINIS. My lucke is loſſe. 


49 eAmantium ire amoris redinte gratia eff, 
N going tomy naked bed, as one that would haue aept, 
J bearda wife ſing to her child, that long befoze had wept, 
She ſighed ſoze,and ſung full ſwat to bꝛing the dabe to reit, 
That would not ceaſe, but cried ſtill, in ſucking at her bzclt. 


She was ful weary of her watch, and greeucd with her child, 
Vet rocked ſhe, and rated it, till that on her it (mild, 


My hacks! is lolle. 


FN 


The . 


Tuyen did He ſay, now haue I found th is pꝛouerb true to pꝛoue: 
The falling out of f:ithfull friends, renc wing is of leue, 


Tben toke J p per, pen, and ink this pꝛouet b fo2 to waite, 


In regiſter foz to remaine, of ſuch a wozthy wight, 


As ſhe pꝛoceded thus in ſong, vnto her little bat, 


Much matter vttered ſhe cf waight in place whercas the ſat, 


And pꝛœued plaine there was no beaſt, nog creature bearing life, 
Could well be knowne to liue in loue, without diſtoꝛd and ſcrife. 


Then killed che her little Babe, and ware by God aboue, 

Che falling out of faithfull friends, rene wir, g is of loue, 
She ſaid that neither King no? Y:ince, hc Loꝛd could line a right, 
Tntill their puiſſance they did pꝛwue, their manhood and their might: 


5 Ahen manhod ſhall be matched fo, that fearc tan take no place, 


Then weary works make Aartiours, cach other to einbꝛace. 

And leaue their fozce that failed them, which did conſume thc rouk, 

© þ t might b: foꝛe haue liu d their time and dapes, and nature cut. 
Then did ſhe ling as one tha thought, no man ceuld her rt patue, 
The falling out of faithfull friends, rene wing is cfloue. 


Mb She ſaid ſhe ſaw no uch ne fo wle noꝛ beaſt within ber haunt, 
That met a ſtranger in their kind, but could give it a tannt. 


Since fleſh might net endure, but reſt muſt wꝛath ſucca de, 
And foꝛet the fight to fall toplay} in paſture where they fade. 
So noble nature can well end, the wozke the bath begun, 
And bzidle well that will not ccaſe,hcr tra gedp in ſeme. 

Thus in her ſong the oft reheatſt, as did her well betoue, 

Che kalling cut cf faithfull kritnds, rencwing is of loue. 
I meruaile much pat dy (quoth ſhe) fo2 tb be hold the reut. 
To ſa man, woman, vor, and beaſt, to toſte the wo2ld atcuf, (ſmile, 
Some knelc, ſome couch, ſome heeke,ſome checke,q4 ſome can ſmothiy 


And ſome embzace others in arme, and there thinke many a wile, 


Some ſtand a lte, at tap and ki, ſemt humble, and ſeme ſtcut, 
| gh they neuer friends inder de, vntill they once fall cut, 


Che falling out f fatthfull friends, r{ncwing is of loue. 
Tr FINIS. | NM. Edwai ds 


60. Tillnke ec) [FR 


Thus ended thc it ſong, and ſaid beſ62c ſhe did remeue, 


Tor ut ute is long which loathſomly doth lat, 


The dolckull daes d dzaw api to yy date; 
The 
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The pꝛeſent pangs, and painefall plagues fozepaf@, 
Peeldes grefe aye greene, to ſtabliſh his eſtate, 
So that J feele in this great ſtozme and Crife, 
That death is (wet that ſhoztneth ſuch a life. 
And by the ſtroke of this ſtrong onerthzow, 
All which conflict tn thꝛaldome J was thauſt: 
The Loꝛd be pꝛaiſed, J am well taught to know 
From whence man came, and eke whereto he muſt. 
And by the way, vpon how feeble fozce, 
His terme doth ſtand, till death doth end bis courſe, 
The pleaſant pæres that ſeemes ſo ſwertip ranne, 
The merry daies to end, ſo faſt that fleete: 
The ioptull nights of which dayes dꝛawes ſo ſone, 
T be happy howꝛes, which moe do miſſe then meet. 
Do all conſume, as ſnow againſt the Sunne, 
And death makes end of all that life begun. 
Since death ſhall dure till all the wozld be waſt, 
TUhat meaneth man to dzcad death then ſo (02e ? 
As man might make, that life ſhould alwates laſt, 
Without regard, the Lozd hath ledbefoze 


1 


The daunce of death, which all maft runne on row, 


The how2e wherein, onelp himſelfe doth know. 
It man would minde what burdens life doth bzing, 
Nhat græuous crimes to God he doth commit: 
hat plagues, what perrill thereby daily ſpzing, 
Vith no ſure howze in all his life to if, 

He would ſure thinke,as with great cauſe J doe, 
The dap of death is happier of the two. 

Death is the dwze whereby we dzawto lov, 

Life is the lacke,that dzowneth all in paine : 
Death is ſo dole, it ſeaſeth all annoy, 

Life is ſo lewd, that all it peelds is vaine: 

And as by life, in bondage man is bꝛought, 

Cuen fo by death, is freedoms likewiſe wꝛoughe. 
Wherfoze with Paule, let all men wiſh and pzay, 
To be diſſolu d of this foule fleſhlp maſſe, 

Oz at thelcaſt be arm d againſt that dap, 
That they be found god ſouldiers pꝛeſt to paſſe, 

From lite to death, from death to life againe, 


And meh a life as cucr ſhall rcmaine. Finis. 
G. 
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In reli chall, leepc, when othcrs cannot f 


| W Bp Gould J linger long to ue, 


To tane their courſe vnnaturallp, 


But ſuch is Foꝛtunes hate 3 ſay, 


15 If chou deſire to livei in 
Giue eare, and ſee, h 
| F thou delight in quietneſſe of life, | 
Delire to ſhun from bzaulcs, debate and ſtrife. 
To lie in loue with God, with frend and foe, 


Giue care to all, pet do not all believe, ö 


And ſee the end, and then doe ſentence giue, 


But ſay fe2 truth of happy liues aſſignde, 


The beſt hath he, that quiet is in mindt. 


Finis. W. 


ge. Being forſaken of his fre, ˖ d. he Aapuuinech. 


nis. 


In this diſeaſe of fantaſ e 
Since Foꝛtune doth not ceaſe to give || 
Things to my minde moſt contrarie, | 

And at my iopes deth lower and frowne, 
Till ſhe hath turnd them vplive downe. | 
AfcendJhadtomemolſt deere, | 
And of long time fajthfull and raft : 
There was no one mp hart ſo neere, 
No2 one in whom J had moze tral, |t 
Tahom nc u of late without caufe wh 
Foztune hath made mine enemy. | 
Zhc graſſe me thinks ſhould grow inf hie, 
Ce ſtarres vnto the earth cleaue faſt, 
The water ſereame ſhould paſſe awzy, 


Lhe windes ſhould leaue their ſtrength of blaſt, 


The Sunne and Poone by one aſſent, 
Should both fozſake the firmament | 


The lich in ay;c ſhould flie with finne, | 


The foulcs in flood ſhould bing foozth trie, 
All things me thinks ſhould erſt begin, 


-- 


” GOA A STE! Lit} 


Afoze my frend ſhould alter ſo, 
7Uithaat a cauſe to be mp foe, 


Such is his will on nie ta wzeaks, ? 


Such 
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Such ſpite he hath at mee alway, 

And ceaſcth not my hart to bzeake, 
With ſuch deſpight of crueltie. | * 
Wherefoze then longer liue ſhould J 2 FINIS.: & $S=: 
53. Prudence. The hiſtory of Damacles, & Dioniſe. 

| VV Yo ſo is ſet in pzincely thꝛone, and craueth rule to beare, 

Js ſtill beſet on euery ſide, with perrill and with feare, 
High tres by ſtoꝛmie windes are ſhakt, and rent vp from the ground: 
And flaſhly flakes of lightning flames, and turrets do rebound. 
When little ſhzubbes in ſafetie lurke,in couert all alow, 

And frechl . — in their Kinde, what euer winde do blow, 

The cruell King of Sciſiie, who fearing barbars hands, n 
TUas wont to ſindge his beard himſelfe, with coale and fire bzandes. 
Hath taught vs th's, the pzofe whercof, full plainly we may [@; 
Tas neuer thing mozec ltuely touched, to ſhow it ſo to be. 
This Ring did ſeeme to Damacles to be the happicſt wight, 

25: cauſe he thought none like to him, in power oz in might, 

TU ho did alone ſo farre excell, the reſt in his degree, 

As doth the Sunne in bꝛighteſt clecre, the darkeſt Carre we ſe. 
TUUlt thou (then ſaid this cruell Bing) pzoue this my pꝛeſent ſtate, 
Polſeſſe thou halt this ſcate of mine, and ſo be foztunate, 

Full gladly then this Damacles, this pꝛeffertd honour toke, 

And Hoting at a Pzincely life, his quiet life fozſ@ke, 

In henours (cat, then was he plaſt, accozding to his will, 
Fozthwith a banquet was p2epard, that he might feaſt his fill. 
Nothing did want wherein (was thought, that he could take delight, 
£0 fede his epe, to fil his mouth, 02 picaſe the appetite, 

Such ſtoꝛe of plate, J thinke in Greece, there ſcarccly was fo much, 
Mis ſeruitoꝛs did Angels ſæme, their paſſing ſhape was ſuch. 

No daintie diſh but there it was, and thereot was ſuch ſtoze, 

That thꝛough out Grace ſo Pꝛincelp cheere was neuer ſene befoꝛe. 
Thus while in pompe and plcaſurcs ſeate, this Damacles was plaſt, 
And did begin with gladſome hart, each daintie diſh to taſt, 

At length by chaunce caſt vp his epes, and gan the houſe to bicw, 
And ſaw a light that him entozſt, bis Pꝛincely ſtate to rew. 

A ſwoꝛd fozloth with downeward popnt, that had no ſtronger thzed, 
Then one ho2ic-yatre that poiſed it, direct vyon his head. 
Wih:rewith he was ſo ſoze amaz d, and ſhoke in cucry part, 

As though the [wozd that hung aboue, had ſtroke him tothe hart, 

© 2 Then 


Thie Paradi ice 


Then all their pleaſures foke their le aue, and ſozrow came in place, 

Vis heatie harte the tcarcs declarde, that trickled downe his face, 
And then fo2thwith with ſobbing voyce, beſought the Bing of grace, 
T bat he woulde licence him with ſpeede, to departe out of that place, 
And ſaid, that he fall long enough had tried now with feare, 

Chat tis to be a happy man,andpzincelyrule to beare, 
This deede ofthine oh Dioniſe d ſeruesimmoztall fame, (chame. 
dis ded ſhall al waies liue with pꝛaile though thou didſi line with 
TUhereby both kings be put in minde, their dangers to be great, 
And ſubieas be fozbid to climbe, bigh ſteppes of honours ſeate. 
| F INI $. M, Edwards. 
54. Fortitude. A young mah of Egipt and Valerian, 

F Che one deſerues great p:aiſe to haut, but pet not like 3 think, 
Both ke that can ſuſtaine the poke ol paines, and Toth not ſhzinke. 
And ber whom Cupids couert craft, can nothing inoue at all: 

Into the hard and tangled knots of Ve Ins ſnarcsto fall, 

Deſtitre you then who ſo delights in vertues race to run, 

The fiping boy with bow pbent, by ſtrength to ouertome. 

As one did once when he was young, and in his tender dapes, 
TA hole ſfoute and noble derdes of his, bath got immoꝛtall pzaiſe, 
The wicked Romaines didpurſue, thefillie Chꝛiſtians than, 
What time Valerian Emperour was, a wicked crucll man, 

A ho ſpared not with blody dzaughts, te quench his dwne dellre, 
Piſpatching all that tack to Chzilt, with hote conſuming fire, 

At length a man of tender rœres was bzonght bcfoze his ſight, 
Such one as Nature ſemd to make, a witncſc of her might, 
Fo2 cuerp part ſo well was ſet, that nothing was dcp2aued, 
So that the crucll King himſclfc, wonld gladly him haue ſaucd, 

Do loth he was toſce a wozke, ſorarc of Natures power, 

Do finely built, fe ſuoddainty deſlroyed within an howze. 

yen meanes he ſought to otffreeme, og win him at the leack, 

To lip from Chz1ſt, whom he befo2e, bad carncſtly p2ofeſt, 
A bed p2epard ſo finclie deckt, with divers plcaſant ſmels, 
That well it might appeare a place where pleaſure oncly dwels, 


| Dy him he layd 1naked wench, a V C! us darling ſure, 


With ſugred ſpæch and louclte topes, that might his minde alure. 
Such wanton loncrs as thoſe he thought, might eaſtſy him intiſe, 

Ahich things h: knew with lullie pcuth, had a! waies ban in pꝛiſe. 
Such walcs 3 think the Oods (hem(elyes could hauc inuentednene, 
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Foz flattering Venus ouercemes,the ſences euery chone, 
And he himſelfe was euen at point, to Venustoconſent, 
Had not his ſtout and manly minde, reſiſted his intent. 
When he perceaued his fleſh to yeeld,to pleaſures wanton toyes, 
And was by flight almoſt pꝛouoked, to taſt of Venus iopes. 

Mone cruell to himſelfe then theſe, that glad would him vndw, 
With bloody tooth, his tender tongue, bit quite and cleane in tws, 
WMhus was the paine ſo paſſing great, ot this his bloody bit, 
Chat all the fire aed carnall luſt, was quenchedenerp whif. 
Doo ill, and all thy pleaſures then full ſoone will paſſe away, 
But yet the ſhame of thoſe thy deedes, will neuermsze decay. 


j 
: 


| 


But yet the pꝛaiſe of thoſe thy deeds, will euermoze encreaſe. | 
FINIS. M. Edwards. | 


5 5. Tuſtice Zaleuch and his ſonne. 

Let Rulers make moſt perted lawes, to rule both great and (mail, . 
If they themſelues obay them not, it boteth net at all. | 

As lawcs be nought but rulers dome, containing equall might, 
So Rulcrs ſhould be ſpeaking lawes, to rule byline of right, 
Zaleuch the Pzince of Locrine ence, appointed by decree, 
Cach Lectchcrer Could be puniſhed, with lofle of either epe,. 
His ſonne by chaunce offended firſt, which when his Father aww, 
Lozd God how earneſt then he was fo execute the law. 
Chen came the people all in flocks, to him with weeping eyes, 
Not one amongſt the rout there was, but pardon, pardon eryes. 
By whoſe out-cries and earneſt ſute, his ſonne in hope did ſtand, 
That hc thereby ſhould then obtaine, ſome pardon at his hand. 
Vut all in vaine, foꝛ he is found, to be the man he was, 
And maketh haſt ſo much the moze, to haue the law to paſſe. 
The people yet renewed their ſate, in hope of ſome releke, 
Thoſe faces all beſpꝛent with tearcs, did teſtifle their greefe, 
And cried all foz pitties ſake, yeeldnow to our requeſt, 
It all pou will not cleane remit, pet ceaſe the paine at leaſf, 
Then ſomwhat was the Father moned, with all fhe peoples vopte, 
And euer man did giue a ſhoute, to ſhew they did reiopce. 
Nell then/quoth he) it (hall be thus, the law ſhall be fulfld, 
And pet my ſonne ſhall fauour haue, actoꝛding as you wild. 
One cpe of his (hall be puld out, thus hath his lewdnes got, 
And like wiſe ſo ſhall one of mine, though J deſcrue it not. 


O3 This 


Doo well and though thy paines be great, pet ſoone each one wil ceaſe: 4 


of 
| 
it. 
( 
if 


That plcaſantly hefoze did play, new p2 


The said 


bis woꝛd no ſoher nas pꝛonount ed, but fraight the dede was donne, 


Tuo eyes no moze was leſt, bet wæne the father and the ſonne, 


Say now who can, and on my faith Apollo he ſhall be, 
Quas de moze gentle Father loe ? 05 truſter Judge trow r: 


©his man would not,his lawes be like the webs the Spiders weaue, 


 TAherein they lurke when ther intend, the imple to deteaue. 


Wherewith ſmall flies full ſone be caught, and tangled cre they wilt, 
When Hoo ones fitc and ſcape away, and bzcake them as they lift, 
FINIS. | NM. Edwards. 
56. Temperance. Spurina andthe Romaine Ladies. 


15 Nature beare the ſo great lobe, that ſbe in the haue beauty plaff, 


Full hard it is as we doe pꝛeue, to kepe the body cleane and chaſt. 
| DL wart comlines and chal 4 ; 
Foz beauty which ſome men . to be as fwecre a golden ill, 
Pecuokcth ſtrife and many foes, that ſakts on her to wozke their will. 
ACaolts to Townes if many make, 
No Lowne (0 ſtrong but may be take. 


And this Spurina witneſſe can, who did fo; beauty beare the bell, 


So cleane a wight, ſo comly made, no dame in Rouic but loued well, 
Not one could cole her hot delle, 
Do burning was the flame offre. 
Like as when baite caſt in the dd. fozthwith deth cauſe the kiſhes come 
icntipto death doc runne. 
Foz when they ſe the baite to fall, 
Straight-way they ſwallow hake and all, 


'S0 when Spurma they did ſee, to him they ficcked out of hard, 
She happieſt Dame was thought to be, that in his fauour moſt did ſfand 


Not knowing vader ſwerte deckites, 
Vow Venus hides her poyſoned baites. 
But lobt he ſaw then thus to range, who loue had linked in his chaine, 


This incanes hee ſought fo2 to aſſwage thoſe Ladies of their greeuous 


\ Vis ſhape intending to diſgrace, (paine. 
5 With many wounds he ſcratcht his face. 
y which his derd it came to paſſc,that he that ſemed an Ang el bꝛight. 


Cuen now ſo cle ane dilſigur ed was, that he became a toathſom wight. 
And rather had he be faule and thaſt, 
Chen fare and filthy io pes to taſt. 
hat pen can wzlte o: tong cypacſle, the wozthy pꝛaiſcs of this dee 2 
Me 
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e think that God can do na lelle, then grant him 1 28 bigmae. 


who fo2 to ſane himſelfe vp2ight, 


Vimſelfe hath firſt de ſtroyed quite. 
FINIS. M. Eden, 1 


57. A branch of hearbs and flowers. 5 

1 F that each flower that Gods haue fram d, 02 ſhapt by cacred ſkill, 
Were as J would (no w2ong to wiſh) and mine to weare at will, 
Oz elſe each tree with luſty top, would lend me leaue tolove, 
With ſpꝛings diſplayed to ſpꝛed my ſute,a willing hart to pꝛoue. 
Upon my helme ſone ſhould yon ſ&, my head adnanced hie, 
Some llip fo2 ſolace there to ſet, and weare the ſame would J. 
Pet would J not foz great delight, the Daizies ſtrange — 
The Lilly would not like my luſt, noz Roſe mould 3 require. 
The Parigold might grow foꝛ me, Roſemary well might reſt, 
The Fennell to, that is moze fit, foz ſome vnfriendly gueſt, 
Noz Cowſlips would J crane at all, ſ:metimethcy ſame to cox, 
Some iollp pouth the Gillyflower eſteemeth fo; his toy. 
Che Lavender ſometimes aloft, allures the lokers [32225 
The Haunſie ſhall not haue the pꝛaiſe, where I may giue the plite. 
And thus no flowers my fancie feedes, 02 liketh ſo my luſt, 
As that J map ſubiect my ſelfe, to toyes of fickle truſt. | 
Fo2 flowers though they be faire and freſh, of fent cxcelling werte, 
BY grow they on the ground below, we tread them with our fete, 

And chall J then goe Coupe fo ſuch 2 oꝛ elſe goe ſeeke tochoſe? | 
Shall flowers enfozce me once to fawne; fo; feare of friends 8; foes : 2 

Pet rather pelo J to the right, as reaſon hath aſſignd, | 

Mine Authoꝛ ſaid there was no ſaluc, in flowers foz me to finde. 
And pet perhaps ſome tree there is, to ſhꝛoud me from the ſhower, 
That with her armes may ſane the ſoule, that perldeth to her power, 
TUhcre J map finde ſome plcafant ſhade, to ſaue me from the Sunne, 
Cach thing we ſe that reaſon hath, vnto the trees doe runne. 


p 


And fo2 my part, when bꝛanches fall, J wich no other fees. 
But when the ſkoꝛmes beſet me round, ſuch ſuctour God me ſend, 
Chat J map finde a friendly tre, that will me well defend. 
No tr there is which velds no god, to ſome that Toth it ſcke, 

And as they are of diuers kinds, their vſes are vnlike. 

The Cwgh tre ſerues the Bowpers turne, the ach the Copers Art, 


Che puiTzat Dale doth make the pot, the Pine lome park 5 
de 


Both inen and beaſts, ſuch ſowles as flies, their treaſures are the tries, 
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Z Obe Boxe and Bech each (93 him ſs lfe,a 


The Paradich 


The Elme doth helpe to hide the bieds in weary Winter# night, . 
The Bzyers J gelle are nothing wo2th, they ſerue but fo2 deſpight. 
Tye Wiliow wilh J farrefrom hence, gap will deſerues no wzong, 
The Sallow well may ſerue their fates, t fing ſo ſad a ſong. 


ue the reſt doth boſt, 
The Eglantine fo pleaſure oft, is 820 pon the poſt. 


* — 
- ' * 


de Yawthozne is foſadin paiſe, the Bayes dm beare the bell, . 


And that thcſe Baycs did bzing no bliſſe, Alike it not fo well, 


As erſt do that ſeemely tre, by which thoſc Bapes 3 found: 


And there: withall vnwittingly, Jtoke ſo great a weund. = 


As it the tree by which Alcane, doth lend me norelagfe, 
There is no helpe but downe I fall, ſo great is growne my grefec, 
And therefoze at the laſt Jcraue, this fauohr fo2 to finde: 


hen cucry tre that hare is told, begins to grow vnkinde, 


5 be B. foꝛ beauty whom J boaſt, and ſhall aboue the rcft, 


That B. may take me to her truſt, fo2 33.Toth pleaſe me bell. 


It likes me well to walke the way, where B. doth kept her bower, 


And when itraines to B. J runne, to ſaue me from the ſhower, 


This bzanch cf B. which here J meane to kœpc and chickcly craue, 
At beck vnto this 13.3 bow, to ſerue that beauty bꝛaue. 


TW hat ſhall J ſay, the tune doth paſſe, the tale to tedious is. 
Though loth to leaue, pet leaue J muſt, and ſay no moe but this. 
I wich this B. J might embzace, when as the ſame 3 ſœ, 
2 league foʒ life then J require, betwernethis B. andme, 
nd though vnwoztby, pet god will deth Work the wap herein, 
And B. hath b;ought the ſaine about, which beauty did begin. Finis. 
58. In commendation of N luſicke. (oppꝛeſle, 
VV Vere griping gricfthe hart would wound, z doleful dumps y mind 
there muſick W her ſiluer ſouno,ts wont W ſperde to giueredzifle, 
Df troubled minds fo2 cucry ſoze, ſwat muſick hath a ſalue in ſtoꝛc: 
In ip it makes our mirth abound, in grie fit chores our heauy ſpꝛights, 
he carefull head relafe hath found, by muſicks pleſant ſwat delights. 


Dur ſences all, what Could J ſay/mozec arc ſubtect vnto muſicks loze. 
The Gods by muſick hath their pꝛap, the fiſh p fowle therein doth iop, 
Foꝛ as the Komaine Poets ſay,in ſas whom Pirates wculd deſtrop, 

A Dolphin ſaued from death moſt ſharpe, Arion playing on his Varpe. 


O heauenly gift that turnes the mind, like as the ſterne doth rule þ chip, 
Oh muſick\who the Oods aſſigndto comfp2t man, who cares would nip 


Sith e both man 4 veal doſt mone,what wiſe man the wil the rep20nr, 


FINIS. 59. A 
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9. A Dialogue betweene the Author and his eye. 
Author. 
M Cve, why didit thou light on that which was not thine * 
Why haſt thou with thy ſight thus llaine an hart of mine? 
O thou onhappy Exe, would God thou hadſt bene blind, 
When firſt —. didſt her ſpie, fo; whom this greefe J nds 
ye. 
Why ir it is not J that do deſerue ſuch blame, 
Pour fancie, not your Tye, 1s cauſer of the ſame. 
Fo2 J am rcady pꝛeſt, as Page that ſerues pour caſe, 
Lo ſcarch what thing is beit, _ —y pour fancie pleaſe. 
uthor. 
I ſent the fozth to ſe, but not ſo long fo bide, 
Though fancie went with the, thou wert my fancies guide. 
Thy meſſage being done, thou might & returne againe, 
So Cupid, Venus Sonne, no _ my hart Gould paine. 
| ye. 
Where fancie beareth ſway, there Cupid will be bold, 
And reaſon flies away from Cupids ſhaft of gold. 
If you finde eaſe thereby, ſome deale of painefull (mart, 
Alas, vlame not your epe, but blame conſcnt of hart, 
Author. 
Pp bart muſt J excuſe, and lap the fault on the, 
25ccauſe thy ſight did chuſe, when hart from thought was fre ; 
Eby fight thus bzought conſent, conſent hath bzed my greefe, 


And greefe bids me content, with ſozrow foz 1 5 
FINIS. . Hunnis. 
60. Finding no ioy, he defireth death. | L 


He Cunny in his Caue, the Fcrret doth anop, FRE: 
And flping-thence his life to ſaue, himſclfe doth he eeſtroy: 3 F 
Hts burrough round about beſet, with Hunters ſnares, 
So that when he to ſcape tarts out, is caught therein vnwares, 
Like choiſe pe man haue J. to bide and reſt in lcue, 
©; elſe from thence to flte, as bad a death to pꝛoue. 
I ſa in loue no reſt, vnkindnes doth perſue, 
To rent his hart cut of his bꝛeſt, which is a lover true. 
And if from loue J ſtart, as one that lone fozſakes, 
Chen penſiuc thcughts my hart doth pcarce, and ſomy life it takes, 


Then thus to flic 82 bioc,hardis the choyſe to chuſe, | 
V. Sith 
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The' Paradice 
Sith death hath camp de treucht each ige, and ſayeth, lite now refuſe, 


Content Jam therefoze, my life therein to ſpend, 


| And deattz I take a ſalue fo ſoze,mp weary dapes to end. 
And thus J you require, that faithful loge pꝛofeſſe, 


A hen car kaſſe caſed in his cheſt, and body laid on hearſe, 
Pour bꝛiniſh teares to ſaue, ſuch as my courſe [hall moue, 
Andtherewith wzite vpon my graue, vapold the fozce of loue. 
FINIS. W. Hunais. 
| Hope w ell and be: well. 
9 hope the ſhip⸗man botzetb ſaile, in hope of paage god, 
In hope ol health the ſickeſt man doth ſuffer loſſe of blod. 
In hope the pꝛiſoner lunkt in chaines, hopes liberty to finde, 
Thus bope bꝛœdes health. e health bees eaſe, to cuery troubled minde. 
Ju hope deſire gets vico2p, in hope great comfoꝛt ſpꝛings. 
In dope the Louer liues in iopes, he feates no daeadfull ſtings. 
In hope we live and may abide, ſuch ſtozmes as are affignd, 
Thus hope bꝛe ds health, 1 health bzeds eaſe, to euerꝝ troubled mind. 
In hope we eaſily ſuffer harme, in hape of future time, 


In hope of fruite, the paints ſeme (week, that to the tree doth tlime. 


Hope of loue ſuch glozy growes as nou by pꝛoke 3 find, 


: That hope bzæds health. health bꝛerds caſe, to cuery treubled mind. 


FINIS. | W. Hunnis. 
He requeſteth Abe friendly comfart, affirming his conſtancie. 
De mountaines high, whoſe loft p tops doth mecte the haughty ſhie, 
Thc craggy Kocke, that to the Sed fre paſſage doth dente. 
Che aged Dake that doth reſiſt the fo2ce of bluſtering blaſt, 
Che pleaſant hearbe that euery where fragrant ſmell doth caſt. 
The Lyons fo;ce whoſe courage out delares a paincc⸗like might, 
Che Cagle that of wozthines, itz bozne of Kings in ſight, 
Thc Serpent cke whoſe popſontd iawes doth belch ont venime vile, 
The loathſome Zoade that ſhunncth ligbt, and lpeth in exile. 
Lyeſc, theſe J ſay, and thouſands ino2e, by tract oftime decap, 
And like to time doe quite conſume, and vade from time to clap, 
But my true hart and ſeruice vow'd, ſhall laſt time out of minde, 
And fill cemaine as thine by dome, ag Cupid hath alignde, 
<p faith loe hare J vow to the, mp troth thou knowelt right well, 
My gods, my fitends, my life is thine, what nave 3 moze to tell: 
Z am net mine, but thine J vow, thy beltes J will obay, 


: And (cruc thee as à ſecuant ought, in pifaung if J may, 


And 
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And ſith J haue no flying wings, to ſe thee as J with, - 
Ne linnes to cut the ſiluer ſtreames, as doth the gliding lich. 
Therefoꝛe leaue now fo2getfulnes, and ſend againe to me, 
And ftraine thy Azured veines to wꝛite, that J may greting ſ@, 
And thus far well moze dere to me, then chiefeſt friend J have, 


Thoſe loue in hart 3 mind to cine, till death bis le doth crane, 
FINIS. M. a. 


He 1 his miſhap. 

Hall rigour raigns where ruth hath runne, ſhall fancy now fo:ſake - : 
Sall foztune iſe that fauour wonne, ſhall not pour anger lake? 
Shall hatefull hart be had in you, that friendly did pzetend, 
Shall flipper thought and faith vntrue, that hart of yours defend: 

Shall nature ſhew your beauty faire, that gentle ſeemes to be: 
Shall frowardnes your fancies heire, be of moze fozce then ſhe 2 
Shall now diſdaine the dzagge of death, direct and leadc the wap: 
Sball all the Imps vpon the earth reiopce at mp decap? 

Sball this the ſeruice of my youth, daue fuch reward at laſt: 2 
Shall J rcceane rigour of ruth, and be from fanour caſt ? 
Shall J therefoze berent my haires, with wights that wiſh to die: 2 
©; chall J bathe my ſelfe with teares, to fœde pour fickle eye 2 

No. no, I ſhall in paine lie till, with turtle Doue moſt trac? 
And vow my ſelfe to wit and will, their counſcls to enſae 2 
God Ladies all that louers be, and that to be p2ctend ; 
Oiue place to wit, and reaſon ſæme, pour enemies to defend. 

Lcaſt that yoa think as haue thought, pour ſclfe to ſtriue in vaine, 
And ſo be in thzaldome b2ought, with me to ſuffer vr 3 

FINIS. . Hunnis. 


No foe to a flatterer. 


TUould it were not as A thinke, J wiſh it were not fo; 

J am not blind although J wink, J fale what winds do blow. 
IJ know where craft with ſmiling cheare, creepes into boldned bzeſt, 
4 hearc how fained ſpaxch ſpeakes faire, where hatred is poſſeſt. 


T ſe the Serpent lie and lurke, vader the greene allowe, 
J ſx htin watch a time to wozke, his poyſon to beſtowe. 
In friendly loke ſuch fraud is found, as faith fo2 feare is fled, 


And friend!hip hath receau d ſuch wound, as he is almed dead, | 2 
0 : Lend 
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And turne the hart that faigned is, 


And wpen he hath it wzought, thinking therein to raigne, 
A blaſt of wind vathought, doth dꝛiue it downe againe. 


And in ſome ſecret place, in coꝛner ot a wall, 
Be trameth himlelfe a place to build and reſt withall, 
VPis pleaſure ſwæt toſtay, when 5 reſt is vent: 


Choſe cndlee wozks pe ſe, are al\ ayes 0 


I thought to hate, J canuot hate, alt 
A foe moſt ſweet, a friend moſt ſow 


a 5 What thing is it, J know not J, bu 


The Pa ale 


And hatefull hart with malice great, ſo volles in cankred mind, 


That flattery flearing in the face, þ 


d almoſt made me blind, 
But now J ſe, all is not gold that gl 


ittereth i in the epe, 


|  Noz pet ſuch friends as they p2ofeſſe, as now by pꝛote J trye. 


£hoagh ſecret ſpigbt by craft, haue made a coate of Painters ſkin, 
And thinkes to finde me in the ſhade, by lights to wap me in, 
Vet God be pꝛaiſed, my eye is clæte, and can behold the Sunne, 
When falſhod dare nat once appeafe, to ende that be begun. 
Zbus time ſhall trie the thing amiſſe, whirh God all thoztlic ſend, 
be a faithful friend, 
FINALS. | | | W. Hunnis. 


His compariſon of loue. | | 
Þe Spider with great ſkill, doth trangile dap by day, 
Vis limbs no time lie till, to ſet his houſe in tap. 


T 


The p2ofe whereof is true, to make his wozke endure, 
ve paines himſelfe a new, in hope to dwell moze ſure, 


An valy Shamble Fly app2ocheth to his tent, 


And there intends by foꝛce, his labours great to win, 
 D2elfe to yeld his courſe, by fatall death therein. 


And he to labour pzeft, with endlefſs paint vnknowne. 


Mhus is the ſpiders nc ſt, from 15 to time thzowne downe, 


So ſuch as Lovers be, like trauaile do attaine, 


Il of patne. 
FERN [iT | | W. |Hunnis / 


A Louers ol 
1 Pane no isp,but dꝛeame of top, and toy 0 think on top, 
A iop 3 haue withtove, to finich mine ahnoy. 
A hate not without cauſe alas, pet lpue 3 khow not why : 
zough tl at Jſhoul> dye, 
„J iopfoz to embzace, 
3 hate the wꝛong 4 not the wight, that wo:kt mp wofull caſe. 


t pet athing there is, 


Chat 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 


That in my fancie ſtill perſwaves, there is no other blis, | 
Lhe iopes of life, the pangs of death, it makes me file each day, 
But life no death this humour can deniſe to weare awap, 
Faine would J die, but pet in death no hope J ſee remaines, 
And ſhall J inc, ſince life J ſe a courſe of ſozry paines ? | 
What is it then that 3 doe ſake 2 what iop Would J aſpire 2 
A thing that is deuine belike, to high foz mans deute. | 
Euill to him that euill thinketh. | 8 
T Ve ſubtill dily lights, that woꝛldly men doc wozke, - | 
The friendly ſhowes vnder whoſe ſhade, moſt craft doth often lurke. 

Enfo:ceth me alas with pearnfull vopce to ſap, 
Moe wozth the wily heads, that ſakes the ſimple mans decay, 

The bird that dzeads no guile, is ſoneſt caught in ſnare, -— 
Each gentle hart deuoid of craft, is ſoncſt bzonght to care, 
Ood nature ſoneft trapt, which giues me tauſe toſay, 
Woe wo2th the wilp heads, that ſekes the ſimple mans decay, 

I ſe the ſerpent vile, that lurks vader the greene, 
Pow ſubtilly be ſhꝛouds himſelfe, that he may not be ſ&ne. 
And pet his foſters bane, his learing lokes bewzay, 
Woe woꝛth the wilp heads that ſerkes the ſimple mans decay. | | 
Moe woꝛth the feyning lokes, on faugur that doc waite? 
Moe woꝛth the fe yned friendly dart that harbours derpe dec eite? 
Moe worth the Uipers b2ode ; oh thꝛiſe woe wozth J ſay | 


All wozldly wily heads, that ſœkes the ſimple mans decay. | 
FINIS. M. Edwards. 


He aſſureth his conſtancie. 
Ith painted ſpech J liſt not pzone, my cunning fo to try, 
No: pet will vſe to fill my pen, with guilcfull flatter p: 
Nit h pen in hand, and hart in bzeaft, ſhall faithfull pzomiſe make, 
To loue pou beſt, and ſerue you molt, foz your god vertucs ſake. 
And ſince dame Nature hath pou deckt with gifts aboue the reſt, 
Let not diſdaine a harbour finde, within your noble bzeſt, 
Foz Loue hath led his law alike, to men of each degree, 
Do (hall the begger with the Pꝛince, ſhew lone as well as hee, | 
JF am no Pꝛince J muſt conkeſſe, no2 pet of Ppzinces line, | 
Noz2 yet a b2utiſh begger bozne, that fades among the @wine, 
{be fruite (hall try the tree at laſt, the bloſſomes god 02 no, 
Chen doe not iudge of me the wozle, till vou haue tried me ſo. 
W3 x. 


| 9s 


B. She was full gozgd, ſhe would the ſonct giue the check. 


| The Paradicd 
As J deſerue, ſo then reward, J make yoo Judge of all, 


If à be falſe in woꝛd 02 dæde, let lightning thunder fall, 
Audfurics fell with frantick fits, bergaue and tap my bzeath, 
Foz an 0 to the teſt, if J thall b:cake my faith. 


FINIS. N W. Hunnis. 
Comp! ay ning ot his miſhap to his friend, he complaineth wittily. 
4. Ve fiee ſhall fraze, the froſt ſhall fry the frozen mountaines bie. 
3 that range thing hath dame Natures fo2cc,toturne her courſe 
A £ My Lounc hath me left and taken anew man. (awer: 


$5: This is not ſtrange, it haps okt⸗ tunes the truth to ſcan. 
. Che moze is mp paine, 2. her lone then refraine. 


A. Abo thought ſhe would flit, 5.cach one that hath wit. 

Is not this Qrange 2 F. light loue will change, 

A. By (kilfull meanes J her rcclaime, to ſtoupe vnto my lure, 

B. Such haggerd Hawkes will ſoart awap, of them who can be ſure ? 
Vith ũluec bels and hode, my top was her to deck, 


. Che moze is inp paine, B. her loue then refraine. 
A. ho thought ſbe would flit, B. tach one that hath wit. 
A. Is not this ſtrange, B. light loue will thange. 
eA, Ver chirping lips weuld chirpe to me, wert wozds of her deſire, 
B. Such c hit ping birds who cucr ſcw, to pꝛcach till on one bzter, 
A. She laid ſhe loued me beſt, and would doc till ſhe die. 
B. She ſaid in wozds ſhe thought it not, as time doth trie. 

. The moze is my paine, B. her loue then refraine, 
A. A ho thought ſhe would flit, B. tach cnc that hath wit, 

AJ. Zs not this range, B. light lcue will change, 

Ws Can uo man win a woman (ſo, to maks ber loue endure, 

To make the Forc his wilcs tolcaue, what man wul put in ve. 


A Abr then there is no choice, but all ubmen will change. 
As men doe vie, ſo ſome women do lout to range. 


220 moꝛe is my paine, B. her leue then refrain, 
/'Taho thought che woulo flit, B each one that hath wit. 
7 Js not this ſtrange, #. light leut will change. 
F Sl) ſupper gaines falls to my lot, fur well that gliding pzay, 
Sith that tbe Dice doth run awzy, bett ies leaue off the play, - 
1 I will no moꝛe lament, the thing J map not haue: 
Then by exchange the loffe to tome, all thalt thou laue. 


4 L cu will I refcaine, 2 -therehytherd alt gaine. 


4 With 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 

A. Vith loſſe J will leaue, B. che will the deceaue, 

A. That is not ſtrange, B. then let her range, ES”: 
M. Edwards. 


FINIS. 


No paines comparable to his attempt. 

1 Ike as the dolefull Doue delights alone to be, 

And doth refuſe the blomed bꝛaunch, choſing the leafelefſe tree, 
TWhereon wayling his chaunce, with bitter teares beſpꝛent, 
Doth with his bill, his tender bꝛeaſt, oft pearte and all to rent: 
Whoſe græeuous gronings tho, whoſe gripes of pinching paine, 
Whoſe gaſtly loks, whoſe blody ſtreams out-flowing from each vaine, 
Whoſe falling from the tree, whoſe panting on the ground, 


Examples be of mine eſtate, though there appeare no wound, 
FINIS. W. Hunnis 


He repenteth his folly. 
A Lack when J loke backe, vpon my yonth that's paſt, 

And deepely ponder pouths offence, and youths reward at alt ; 
With ſighs andtearcs J ſap, O God J not denie, | 
Dy youth with folly hath deſerncd, with folly foz fo die. 

But pet if cucr (infull man, might mercy maue to ruth, 
God Lo2d with mercie doe fo2giae, the folties of my youth, 

In youth J randge the fields, where vices all did grow, 
In youth alas J wanted grace, ſuch vice to onerthzow. 
In pouth what J thought ſwete, moſt bitter now doe finde, 
Thus bath the follies of mp pouth, with folly kepe me blind. 
Vet as the ©agle cats her bill, whereby her age renueth, | ” 


So Lezd with mercie doe fozgine, the folltes of my youth, 
FINIS. W. n. 


No pleaſure without ſome paine. 
Ob can the tre but waſt and wither awap, 
That bath not ſometime comfozt of the Sunne: 
Yow can that flower but vade and ſone decay, 
Chat alwapes is with darke clouds ouer⸗runne: 
Is this a life? nay death you map it call: 
That fœles each paine, and knowes no 1oy at all. 
Nhat fodeleſſe beaſt can liue long in god plight, 


is it li. here fences there be none: 4 
4 
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To loue vou beit J muſt ſap no. 


1 . . Pake me your man, B. beſhzcw me than, 


| The Paladicd e 
©: what auaileth epes, without their baht, 
&; cls a tongue to him that is alone. ; 
17 this a life? nay death vou may it call: 
D dat fæles each paine, and knowes no 11e all. 
TAY: reto ſerues carcs, if that there be no ſognd, 
©: (uch a head where no deuics doth grow: 


: — all of plaints, ſince ſozrow is the ground, 
 Whercbythe hart doth pine in deadly wor. 7 


Js tbis a life: nay death ye may it tall, 
That ſales tach patne and knowes no iopat all. 
FINIS. L.| Vaux. 


The fruite of fained frien ws 


] A choiſe of friends, what hap had J. to chaſe one of Sherk kind,(blind, 


whoſe harp,whoſc pipe, whoſe melody could feed my earcs +4 make me 


© Whole plcaſant vopce made me fo2get,that in lure truſt is great deceit, 


In truſt J ſ&1s treaſon found, and man to man deceiptfull is, 
And whereas treaſure doth abound, of flattercrs there da not miſſe, 


QA hcſe painted ſpeech and outward ſhow. do ſeme as friends a be not ſo, 


Would J baue thought in the to be, the nature ofthe Crocotill. 
TUhich if a man a l@pe may ſe, with blodp thirſt deres to kill. (dq pe, 


And tgen with tearcs a while gan wepe, the death of him thus laine a 


© fable falſe,thou traptoꝛ boʒne. what miſch&efe moꝛe might thou aduile 


T' den thy deere friend to haue in ſcozne, 4 him to weund in ſundzy wiſe, 


Tag Gill a friend pꝛetends to be, and art hot ſo by pzofe 3 ſœ. 


Fie, fie vpon ſuch treachcric, W. 71. 
Af (ach falſe ſhippes do baunt tbe ſhoe, : 


Strike downe tye ſaile and truſt nomoze. | M. Edwards. 


A Dialozne betiveene a Gentleman and his Lou. 


8 Vall 3 no wap win pou, to graunt my dert: 
TU bat woman will graunt you the thing rou require 7 


moe: 1 Pon onelpto loue me, is all that Ictaue, 
2 cu onelp to leaue me, is all à would babe. 


A. y dete alas now ſap not ſo, 


Pet will J not git, I. tben play on the bit, 
A.J will, E. do Hl, 4. yet kill not, B. J will not, 


e13.bc 


of Dainug Deuiſes. 


The twitter J follow, then pou flie away, = 

B. Swift Bawkes in their fiping,oft-times miCetheir pꝛay. 
A. Pet ſome killeth deadly, that flie to the marke, 
B. You ſhall touch no feather, therefaze take no n 
A. Pet hope ſhall further my deſire, 

B. Pou blow the coalcs and raiſe no fire, 

A Pet will J not flit, B. then play on the bit, 

A. J will, B. do ſtill, A. pet kill not, B. J will not, 
A Pake me your man, B. beſhzew me than, 


A. Lolone is no danger where true loue is ment, 

B. J will lone no ranger leaſt that J repent, 

A. Py Loue is no ranger, 3 make Cod a vow, 

B. To truſt pour ſmoth ſayings, X ſure knew not how, 
A. Poſt truth I mcane, as time well ſhall trie, 

B. No truth in men J oft eſpie. 

A. Pet will J not flit, B. then play on the bi. 
A. J will, B. do ſtill, A. pet killnot, B. I will not. 


A. Pake me your man, B. beſhzew ine than. 


A Some women may ſap nap, and meane love maſt true: 


B. Some women can make fwlcs of as wiſe men as you. 
A. In time I ſhall catch yen, J know when and where, 
Z. J will ſone diſpatch pon, you ſhall not come thete. 

A. Some ſpedes at length, that oft haue miſt, 

B. J am wcll arm'd, come when pou liſt. 

A. Pet will J not flit, B. then play on the bit, 

A. J will, B. do fill, H. pet kill not, B. J will not: 

A. Pake me pour man, B. beſhze d me than. 


A Pet work pour kind kindly, graunt me loue foz loue, 
P J will vſe pou fricndly, as JF ſhall you pꝛoue. 
A. Moſt true pou ſhall fiude me, I this do pzotclt. 
B. Then ſure thou ſhalt bind me, to graunt thy requeſt, 
J. A happy thzxdnow have J ſpunne, 
A. Yon ſing befoze the conqueſt wunne. 
A. Why then will pou (warue 2 E. cuen as pon deſcrue.. 
A.Lone fill, B. J will, 4. pct kill not, B. will net. 


A. Palie ine pour man, Y. come to me than, Finis M. Edwards. 
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A. Her mult J lone, although J mar t. 


NI. Her golden brames mine eyes did de ze, 


The Paradice * 
Exclaiming vpon his vnkind Loue, his friend 
| replicth wittily; . 
Af. 2 7 Dat death may be compared f [Lone ? 
What grierte therein now dolt thou pzoue ? 


| 5 Py paines alas who can cxpzelle 2 4 


4 I ſa no cauſe of deauine ſſe. 
M. Py Ladies lokes my woe hath wunde. 


| 2 T den blame thine eyes that firſt hath (ought, 
N burne alas and blow the fire, 


H.A folc conſumes by his deſire. 


AL. What ſhall à voe than : / Come opt if hon can, 
CAL, Alas J die, Hi. What remedic. | 


Al. ꝙy lagred ſwert is mixed with gl 


H. Thy Lady cannot do withall. * ! 
Al. The moze J ſake the lcfſe J finde, 
H. Chen ſtriue not mith the ſtreame ul wind. 


H.TAith thy owne tu oꝛd thou lapeſt th 
AM. Ouch pleaſant baitcs who can refraine, 


H. Such baites will ſure bꝛede the great paine, 


AA. What hall J dee than? H. Come oy 
AL. Alas 3 die, H. What remedie. | 


H. Apon the Suane thou mapeſt not gaze. 
M. She might reward mp crucll\mart, 
H. She thinks thou hadſt a faigned dart. 
M. Sbe laughs to heare my wofull cries, 
H. Fozſake hec then, in time be wiſe. | 


M. No, no, alas that maynot be, 

H. No wiſeman then will pitty thee. | 

M. @hbat ſhall J doe than? H. Come out and then can, 
NI. Alas J die, .J. MA hat remedie. 1 


NI. A lining dcath loe thus 3 pꝛoue, 


Hl. Such are the fruites of froward lou, 
Mi. D that I might her lone once gaine, 


FZby gaine would not hatfe quite thy paine. 


M. Ver 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 
M. Ver will J lone, though the be cop, 14:06 po tad en 
H. d fle himſelfe will ſtul anoy. 


M. Mho will not die fo ſuch a ane? 

J. Be wiſe at length, let her alone. 

M. J cannot do ſo, A. then be thine owne foe, 
M. Alas J die, H. What remedie. 1237 „I 
FINIS. 10-1” Bs | 
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The complaint of a Louer, wearing black and tawnic. 
Crowne of \Bapes ſhall that man weare, 
That triumphs ouer me: | Pig 2 

Foz blacks andtawnie will J weare, MP 

Which mourning colours be. J 
The moze J follow on, the moze the fled away, 

As Daphne didfull long agone, Apollos wiſhfull p24y, 

Lhe moꝛe my plaints J doe reſound, the leſſe ſhe pitties me, 

The moze 3 (ought, the lefſe J found, that mine ſhe meant to be. 
Melpomene alas, with dolefull tunes helpe than, | 

And — Bis, woe woꝛth on me fo2ſaken man. 

Then Daplines B Apes ſhall that man weare, that triumphs 0 825 me, 

Foz black and tawnie will J weare, which mourning colours be. 
Dꝛobone me wit yHtrickling teares, you wailefull wights of woe, 

Come helpe theſe hands to rent my haires, my rufull hap to ſhoe, 

Ok whom the ſcoꝛching flames of lone doth f@de pou ſee, 

Ah a latalantida my deere dame hath thus toꝛmented me. 55 
Wherefoze you Mules nine, with dolefull tunes helpe yan, 

And ling Bis, woe worth en me fozſaken man. 

Then Daphines Bapes [hall that man weare, that triumphs cover me, 

Fo2 black ane tawnte will J weare, which mourning colours be, 
An Ankers life to leade, with nailes to ſcratch my graue, 

Where earthip wozmes on me lhall fede, is all the iopes I traue. 

And hide mp lelfe from ſhame, fith that mine epes do (>, 

Aha lalalantida, my dere dame hath thus tozmented me. 
And all that pꝛelent be, with dolefull tunes hcipe than, 

And ſing Bis, woe wozth on me foꝛlaken man, 


; 
— 


FINIS. E. O. 
Finding norelcefe, he complaineth thus. 
| N quelt ef beliefe, I findt ditrcfe, 
In 7ccompenge of lee, molt da pe dildaint: 1 
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5 Þy languoz ſach as wozds may not erpicdt. 
A A ſhower of teares my watery eye doth raing 


The Phradile 


I dzeame of bliſſe, and doe define of woe, 

'F wander in the thoughts of myſwert foe, 
J would no peace. the cauſe of warre J 14 
J dope, J fcare, J burne, J chill in froſt: 


3 ne alow, pet mounts my mind on hie, 


Thus doubtfull ſtoꝛmes my troubled A haue tof?. 
And foz mp paine, this pleaſure dee J gut, 
I bate my ſclfc, and pins in cthers loue. 


Che wozld I graſpe, pet held 3 nought atall, 


At liberty J ſ&me in pꝛiſon pent: 
3 taſt the ſwat moꝛe lower then bitter gal, 
Py ſhip ſemes ſound, and yet her ribs be rent. 
And out alas on Fo2tune falſe trie, 
Eoke what J crave, that ill ſhe doth denie. 
Both life and death be equall vnto me, 
J doe deſire to die, pet craue J life: | 
y wits with ſundzy thoughts voe diſagree, 
My ſelfe am with my ſclfe at mo2tall rife. 
As warmth of Sunne doth melt the ſilacr (now, 
225. de ate of lone, be hold conſumcs me ſo, 
F 1 NIS. | 


H. Hill. 


Wrizeen vpon the death of his eſpeciall 2000 friend Maſter Tohn Barnabe, 
who departed thus life at Benited, in the County of Southhampton, 
the T4: of lanuary, ly 79 Atatis. 79. 


Y N Ine ewn god Father thou art gone thine eares are ffopt with clay, 


Ch ghoſt is fled, thy body dead, thou heareſt not what J ſap, 
Thy dearc{t friends may ſigh and (ob, thy child2encry and call, 
Thy wife may waile and not pꝛeuaile, Ro: doe the god at all, 
Though reaſon would we Gould rtioyce and trickling tearcs reſtraine, 
vet kindlines and friendlines, cufozce bs to complaine. 


Thyy life was god, our loſſe the moꝛe, thy pꝛeſente therd cin hart, 
Thy lache andabſence turne thercfoze, cur ſelace into (mart, 


I found the both a kindly friend, and krieudly Father to, 


Der nabe lacks bzeath, Ocruell death, and ceuldi ſt thou part vs two⸗ 


But death derides inp wofull words, and to my ſaping ſaith, 


Zullh folilh wight J did but right, 3 fo te no friend noz faith, 


j Che 


of Daintie Donat 


The Loꝛzd of life, and Lozd of death, my thꝛeatning hand did let, 
Elſe when that he in cradle lay, J might haue claim my debt. 

Vis coꝛpes is clad with clods of earth, his ſoule doth ſoare on nad, 
Betoꝛe the thꝛoane of Sod aboue, whoſe ſeroant he did die. 4 
And thou his friend, and che his ſpouſe, and they his childzen ſhall, 
Bchold the Father, friend, and mate, whoſe abſence greenes you all. 
But be no2 can, no2 will returne to thee, oz her, 82 them, 

Foz heauen is his, he liues in blifſe, ye dwell with moztall men, 

Pe dwell in darke and dzeadfull den, in pꝛiſon pent are ye, 

Be liues in light, and all delight, from thaaldome frank and free. 
Wiſh not that he ſhould come to pou, foz then pee doe him w2ong, 


But wich that ye may goe to him, the bleſſed Daints among. 
FINIS. FL Bd] 


Coclum non ſolum. 
nw 5 


F care oꝛ ſkill could conquer vaine deſires, 
Oz reaſons rapnes, my ſtrong affection ſtap: 

Then ſhould my ſighs to quiet bzeall retire, 

And hun ſuch ſighs as ſecret thoughts bew2ay, 

Ancomelp loue which now lurks in my bzeſt; 

Should ceaſe my grete, though wiſedomes power oppzelk, 

But who can leaue to loke on Venus face, 

D: peldeth not to Iunos high eſtate ? 

What wit ſo wiſe, as giues net Pallas place? 

Theſe vertues rare, each Gods dtd pexld a mate. 
Saue her alene who pet on earth doth ratane, 
Whoſe beauties ſtring, no God can well deſtraine. 

What wo:ldly wight, can hope fo2 heauenly hire, 

TUhen oncly ſtabs muſt make his ſecret mone 1 

A ſilent ſute, doth ſild to grace aſpire. 

By hapleſſ hap, doth rowle the reſtleſſe one. 

Pet Dhæbe faire diſdatnd the heauens aboue, | 
To iop on earth, her poze Endimions foue, | 

Rare ts reward, where none can iaftly crane, | 

Foꝛ chaunce is choyce, where reaſon makes no claims, 

Pet lucke ſometimes. diſpair ing ſoules doth ſaue, 

A happy ſtarre made G „ges lop attaine. 

A llauiſh Smith ofrude and raſcall race, 


Found mcanes in time to gaine a Coddeſſe grace, 
13 | | Then 


5 ©hen lofty lens thy (ucred(ailes 


Ami dit dildaine dꝛiue fozth thy doleful 
A valiant minde no deadly danger fea! 


Te frickling teares that falls along my chakes, 


The Paradice! 


We lighing Beas Wall low with ſtreames of feares; = 


Ado loues alofi, and ſets his hart o 


 Dclerves no paine, though he doc 2 
FINIS. 


5 Louer teiected, complain len. 


The ſecret ighs that ſhowes mp in ward grafe: 
The pꝛeſent paines perfozce, that tone aye ſæ kes, 
Bids me renae my cares without relaefe, 

n wefull ſong, in dole diſplay, 
Py penſiue hart fo: to bewzap, 
Be w2ay thy greefe, thy wofult hart with « ny 


* Keſigne thy voyce, to her that cauſd thy woe: 


TWith irkſome cries, bewalle thplate done deede, 


Fo2 the thcu loueſt, is ſure thy mos tall foe, | 


And bclpe foz tha, there is none (are, 
But fill in paine thon muſt endare. 


f 


6 
n 
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The ſtricken Deare bath helpe to heale his wound, 


The haggard Hawke, with toile is made full tame: 
The ſtrongeſt Tower, the Canon lapes en ground, 


T de wiſeſt wit that euer bad the fame, 


Vas thꝛall to loue, by Cupids ſleigtzts: | 
Then weigh my cauſe with cquall weights, 


She is m 10p, ſhe is mp care and Woe, | 
She is mp paine, ſhe is my caſe therefoze, 
Ohe is mp death, che is my life alſo, | 
She is my ſalue, the is my wounded ſoze, | 


In fine the hath the hand and knife, | 
That map both ſaue and end my life. 
And (hall J liue on earth to be her thzall ? | 
And ſhall ſue and ſetue her all in daine 7 1 +7 


And kifec the ſteps that the let fall, f 


And all J pꝛay the Cops to kœpe the paine, 
From her that is ſo cruell till: | 
Ho, no, on her wozke all yepr will. 


end 


7 


of Daintie D 


euiſes. 
And let her fele the power of all your ors 
And let her haue her moſt deſire with ſpede; 
And let her pine away both day and night, - 
And let her mone, and none lament her nede. 
And let all thoſe that ſhall her ſc, oY 


Dclpile her ſtate, and pitty me. 
FINIS. 'L O 


Not attayning to his deſire, M oleh 

Am not as J ſæme to be, foz when J ſmile J am not glad, 

A thꝛall although you count me free, J moſt in mirth moſt penfige ſad 
J ſmile to ſhade my bitter ſpight,as Hanibal that ſaw in ſight, (downe. 
Vis Countrey ſople, with Carthage Towne, by Romaine fete defaced 
F And Cæſar that pzeſented was, with noble Pompeis pzincely head, 
As twere ſome Judge to rule the tale, a flob ofteares he ſeemd to ſhed, 
Although in derde it ſpꝛung of ioy, pet other thought it was andy, 
Thus contraries be vſsd J finde, of wiſe tocloke the couert minde. 

J Haniball that ſmiles foʒ greefe, and let you Cæſars tearcs ſaffice, - 
Che one that laughs at his miſchefe, the other all foz ſoy that cries. 
Iſmile to ſe me ſcoꝛned ſo, you weape foz io to ſe me wo. 
And Jin hart by loue lame dead, p2eſents aplace of Pompeis dead. 

D cruell hap and hard cſtate, that fozceth me to lone my foe, - 
Accurſed be ſo feule a fate, my choice fo2 to pꝛeſtxe it ſo. 0 ial 
So long to fight with ſecret ſoze, and finde noſecret ſalue theref6;e, 
Some purge their paine by plaint J finde, buy I in vaine doe bzeath my 

FINIS E. O. (winde. 


A young Gentleman N to made into e tlee pen being entreated 
to ſtay in England. Who wrote a  followeth, 


VV Po ſerkes the wap to win renoẽwne, 
D fl:cth with wings of high dere: 
Mho ſekes the way to win renowne, 
D2 hath the mindthat would aſpire, 
Let him his natiue ſople eſchew: 
Let him goe range, and ſeeke anew, 


Each haughty hart is well content, | 
With cuery chance that ſhall betide, | 
No hap can hinder hts intent. | 
Ve ſledlaſt tanvs, though Foztune llide. | 
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de Sunnt ſapeth he doth ſhine as well 
Abꝛoade as erſt where Jdiddwcll, 


In change of ſtreames each fith can live, - 


Cach fowle content with cuerp apze: 
be noble minds each where can thaive, 


And not be dzownd in drepe diſpaire. 


Wherefoze 3 iudge all tants alike, 
Co haughty darts that Foztune ſeeke, 
To toſſe the Seas ſome thinks a tople, 


Some thinke it ſtrange abzoade to rome: 


Some thinhe it græfe to leaue their ſople, 


Thinke ſo who lift, 3 like it not, 
J mult ab2oade to try mp lot. 


Abo liſt at home at Cart to dzadge : 


And carke and care foz wozlbly traſh, 
TUtth buckled ſho: let him goe trudge, 
In ſtæde of launce g whip to ſwalh. 
A mind that's baſe himſclfe will ſhowe, 
A carrion ſweet to fde the Crowe. 
If laton of that minde had bene, 


Oz wantzing Pzince that came from Grect: 
Type golden flæce had bene to winne, 
And piams Trop had bene in bliſſe. 

T dough dead in derdes and clad in clay, 


Their wozthy Fame will nere decap. 


The wozthics nine that were of mights, 


Bp trauaile wonne immoztall pꝛaiſc: 
If they hid liued like Carpet Knights, 
Conſuming idelp all their daies. 
Chcir p2atſcs had bæne with them dead, | 
Wherencw abzoad their Fame is ſpzead, 
FINIS. 


/ 


The Paradice 


fi 
ha 
* 


"x 
4 
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Thcir parents, kindſfolks, and their home. 


No ioy comparable to a quiet 1 
N loathſome race, purſucd by llipper y like, 

hoſe lugred guile, with glittering toypzeſent :; 
Ts: careſull goaſt oppꝛeſſed ſozc with ftrife, 
Valds galtiy groanes from painfull paſſicns ſent, 


1 


of-Diinne Denies, 


The finfull feſh thut beates him herein viewe, 
Jn ted of life, doth dzeadful death purſue, 
The way he ſeth by touch of merites grace, r 31 
Wherein fo runne alas hegladly wou: 
But filthy ieth, his wzetched dwelling place, 
Zo! h ſo rebell, at that which do he ſhoulde, 
That ſittie ſaule. who fœdes his heauie ned, 
Can onelp will, but nought per foʒme indeed, 
Thy will thꝛough grace doth'oft defire the god, 
But all in vaine,foz that the fleſhlp se 
Peldes fozth ſuch fruites as ſinnes hath bzed in bub, 
And blindelp ſuckes the ſap of deadly wou. 
Eſte ming Hewes of fickle fancies knowne, 
And ſcozning fruite by grace, cternall ſowne. 
Though epe doth ſe that death dothſwallo 
Both life and luſt, and euerie ſound delight: 
Yet wzetched fleſh th2zough finne is made ſo 
Chat nought it markes apparant things in ſig 
That might him traine, to carc of better grace: 
Both doth bim bale, with gredyluſt imbzace. 
Then ſince deſert,and all thinges weare a 
That nought remaine, but fruite of grace oz fil 
God build in vs ſuch conſcicnce as can ſap, 
Chis fruite not mine, but ſinne that dwell in me. 
Foz why to ſinne. à dayl die in ſight: 
E bat vato Cyzit J may reuiue m ſpꝛight. 
Fins. Op. Can 


That loue is requited by diſdaine 
| A ſearche of thinges that ſccret are, my mated muſe began, 
What it might be, moleſted moſt the head 0 minde of man. 
The bending bꝛowe of Pꝛinces face to wzath that doth attend. 
D2 want of Parentes, wife, oz childe,o2 loſſe of fatthfuli frand. 
Che roaring of the Cannon ſhot, that makes the pæce to hake, 
On terrour ſuch as mightie loue from geauen abouc can makc. 
All theſe in flac map not compare crpericn:e ſo dothj pꝛoue, 
Uato the toꝛments ſharpe and ſtrange. of ſuch as be in lene. 
Louclokes alaft, and laughes to ſcoꝛne, all (ſuch as gricfe anoy, 
Thc mnoze extecame their TR be,the greater is his * 


TLyus loue biene ol the field, triumphes aboue the ret, 
And toyes to ſe his ſubitas lie, witiʒ liuing death in bꝛeſt, 


De plucks his plumes, vnbends his dow, and ſets him now to ſchalt. 
TWUhereby this bop that bzagged late AS congr erour ouer all, 
\ Now bloc hunlelke vnto biſdalne, 


12 2 wealth we ſe ſome welthp m n abound in wealth mot welthilp, 


The moze poll. Te,p meat they cr 


Content are they twixt welth and fcathe a life to leade intifferent, 


vn that J gape, the :ſcue cfmy nent, 


The Paradie 


But dire diſoaine lets dꝛiue a ſhaft,and gaules this dzaggingfole, 


valiall and his thzall, 
FINIS W. Hunnis. 


Ofa contrn 


nfented ice: 


Za wellh we ſ@ thoſe men againe, in welth doe liue moſt waetche die. 
And pet of welth hauing moze ſtoze, 
5 Then earſt of wclth they had hefoze. 
Theſe welthy me do ſeme to want they (@me to want 5ᷣ moſt they haue. 
I. moze thep crauc,Þ greater ſtoze, 
The molt they haue, they thinke but ſcant, 


Pet not tontent woe by therefoze, 
The ample me that leſſe welth haue, with teuer welth we ſee content, 


And thus ef wealth theſe men had mozc: 
Then thoſe of which Ic ſpoke beloze, 
FINI 48 W. Hunnis, 


Being Aftdanel he co lane 
I F kriendleſſe faith, it gulltles thought may ſhicld, 
If fimple tructh that neuer ment to ſwarue, 
It dere deſire actepted fruit doe peilde, | 
t gre die luft,in loyall life doe ſerqe, 


Zhen may my plaint,bewaile my beanie harme, 


Lyat ſæking calme, haue fumbled on the ſtoʒme. 
y wonted cheare, eclipſed by thc cloud, 


Ok depe dildaine, thꝛough creour of reyo;t; 


If wearie we cnw2appzd in the ih Newde, 
Lies llaine by tongue, ot the vnft tgnbly iat. 
Pet heanen and carth and all that nature uzought, 


3 call to vow of my vnſpoted thought. 


No ſhade J lc ke, in part to ſhiald mp taint, 
But imple kructh, 3 hunt ro other ſutct: 


Af 


— — 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 
Af that J quaile, let iuſtice me confate. 
It that my place amongſt the guiltleſſe ſozt, 
Repay by dome my name and god repozf, 
Goe heanie berſe, purſued deſired grace, 
Where pittie ſhzinde in cell of ſecret bzeſls; 
Awaites my haſte, the rightfu!l lot to place, 
And loaths to ſc the guiltlefſe man oppꝛeſt, 
Uhoſe vertues greate, hath crownd her wat. 
Then Kingly ſtate, tbought lar gelꝑ thine t. 
FINIS. a1 
Of the meane eſtate. 


T be higher that the Cedar tree vntothe be 
The moze in danger is the top, when lt 
Who iudges them in P2incely thꝛone, to be heuoi 
Ooty pet not know what heaps ef ill, lies hid in ſuch eſtate, 
Such dangers great, ſuch gripes of mind, ſuch toyle do they ſuſtaine, 
That often times of God they wich, to be vnkingd againe. 
Foz as the huge and mightie rocks, withſtand the raging ſeas, 
So kingdoms in ſubiection be, whereas dams foꝛtune pleaſe, 
Ol bꝛittle top, of (miling cheare,of honie mixt with gall, 
Alotted is to cuerie Pzince,in freedome to be thzall, 
TW hat watches long, what llerps vnſere, what ariefe and care of mind, 
TWhat bitter bꝛoiles, what endlefſe toples,to/kingdoms be aſſignd.* 
The ſubiect then may well compare with Pzince foz pleaſant dairs,- 
Whoſe ſilent night bzings quiet _— (trpps no fo2ms bewzates, 


That eucrie P;ince that he hath — 
FINIS. 38 


| 


all you finde, 


Of , contented minde. 
V\ Ven all is done and ſaide, the end thus 


The molt of all doe bath in bliſſe, that hath a quiet minde,  . 
And clre from wozlbly cares, to deeine can be content: 0 
The ſwerteſt time of all this life in thinking fo be ſpent. 1 
The body ſubiec is to fickle Foꝛtunes power, 4 

And to a million of miſhaps, is caſuall cucrie Caen ed - 
* 2 | And 


"2.8 The Patadicl 
and death in time,doth change it toactod of clay ? 
When as the minds which is deuine, rynneÞ neuer fo decay, 
Companion none is litt vatothe minde alone, 
Foz many baue beene darm d by (pach thzough thinking fe we oz none, 
FJewe oſtentimes reſtraineth wozts, but makt s no tdoughts to ceaſe, 
And de ſprakes beſt that bath the (kill, u pen fo; to hol de his peace, 
Dur wealth leaues vs at death, our uinſmen at tbe graue, 
But vertucs ofthe minde, vnto the heauens untb vs wc haue. 
Thercfoze foz vertues ſake, J can be U ctrtent, 
Type ſwateſt time of all my life. fo pms in thing ax” 


Tiy before! ou gut 
O counſaile mine eſtate abandonde to the ſpople: 


T2: fozged freendes, whoſe groſeſt x aude 


is ſet with fineft fople, 
To verefic true dealing wights, whole cruftno treaſon treads: 


And all to deare the ficquaintance be, of ſuch moſt harmefull heads, 
F am aduiſed thus, who ſo det h friend, friend ſo, 
As though to mozrow nert he fear d, fo2 to brcome a foe, 
To haue a faigned friend, no percill like 3 finde, 
Okt flearing face may man tell beſt, a miſchtefc in the minde, 
A patre of Angellcs cares oft times. doth de a Serpents hart, 
Ander whoſe gripes who ſo doth come, to late be wailes the (mart. 
1 J do aduiſe,who ſo doth friend; friend ſo, 
As though tomo2row next he feard,foz to become a foe, 

Refuic reſpccing fr iendes, that courtlie know to faine, | 
Foz geld : hat winnes,fo2 geld ſhall loſe the ſclfe ſame friend againt. 
The Qunile needes neuer feare, the Fowlcrs nets to fall, 
If he would ncucr bend his eare, toliſten to his call, 
Therclore truſt not tw ſone, but when pen kriend, friend fo, 

As then to mozrow next pou feat d, fo2 te become a foe, 

FINIS. L. Vaux. 
He renounceth all the effects of (che. 

Þ: Pke as the Yart that liſteth vp his cares, 

To hcare the hounds, that hath him in the chaſe: 
Dot v caſt th: winde in dangers and in fcares, 

TA1th lying fete to paſle away apace. | 


Som. t A the, of Loue the va ne pur ſulte: 
Ag. cen the gains is leſlet then thc fraite. 
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of Daintie Deulſes. 

And J alſo muff loath thoſe tearing lokes, | 
Where lone doth lurke fiitl with his ſabtile flight: 
TUith painted mockt s, and inward hidden 5 
Lo trappe by truſt, that licth not in waite. | 
The end whercof, aſlay it who ſo ſhall, | 
Js ſugredſmart, and inward bitter gall. 
And J mult flye thoſe Syrian ſongs, | | 
TWherewith that Circes Vliſſes did inchaunt: 794 
Lhcſe wily wattes, J means with filed tongs, 9 
Chat harts of ſtale haue power to daunt. 
A go ſo as Hauke that ſtœpeth to their call, 
Foz moſt deſert, recetueth leaſt of all. 

But woe to me that fit ſt beheld thoſe eyes, 
The trappe wherein J ſay that J was tane, / 
And ont ward ſalue, which inward me deſtropes, 
Wehereto J runne as Rat vnto her bane, | 
As to the fiſh ſomtime it doth befallt: * | | 
That with the baite doth ſwallow hake and all, | 

Within my dzeſt wherewith J daplie fæde, 
The vaine repaſt, of amo2ons hot deſire; 
TWithloytring luſt, ſo long that hath me fed, 
Till he hath bzought me to the flaming fire. | 
In time as Phxnix endes ber care and car kes, 


A make the flre, and burne my ſelke with ſpar kes. 
FINIS. | Vaux. 


Bethinking him(alfe of his end, writeth thus. <4 | 
VV Ven JI behold the Beare, my laſt and poſting hoſe, # 
That beare ſhall to the graue, m vile and carren coarſe; 
Then J ſay ullie wꝛetch, why deft thou put thy truſt? 
In things v. ts made of clap, and ſone will turne to duſt? 

Dot thou not ſe the pong, the hardy and the faire? 

That now are paſt and gone, as though they ntuer were? 
Dolt thou not ſe thy ſelfe dzaw howzcly to thy laſt? 
As thaftcs the which arc ſhot, at birdes that flycth fall? 

Poſt thou not (ig how death doth ſtrike thzough with bis Lannce, 
Some by warre,ſome by plague, and ſome by wozldly chauncc? 
What thing is there on carth, foz pleaſure that was made: 
But gocth moze ſwift _ then doth the lommer * 


3. Los. 


The Pad 
Ade beere the ner flower, t — in this other day, 


5 f Fo death be doth not ſpare, the P: ince m | c then the Page, 
hy houſe ſhall be of clay, a clot vader thx 


Untill the blowing tramp deth ſay to all 


Niſt vp out of eve graue, toz now the Judge come. 


vans L. Vaux. 
_ : Beeing i in loue, he complaingth. | 
R E. Nfo2ft by loue and feare to pleaſe and not offend : 


1 ithin the woꝛds Fou would me wzite, a meſlage 3 mult ſend; 

2 A wofall errand ſure a wzctched man muſt waite, 

= A wꝛetched tale a wofull head beſeemeth to indite. 

Foz what can he but waile, that bath but all he would: 

VA .nd pet that all it nonght at all, dut lack of all he ſhould, 
VDut lack of all his minde, what can be greater greefe : 

Zhan haue and lack that likes him beſt, muſt neevs be mot miſchefe, 
Now kale what makcs thee waile, this ſome might lap full well. 

E: T yon phaſt nc harme but of thy (clfe,as thou thy ſelfe canf tcll. 

= | - To whert z aunſwere thus, ſince al! my bi rmes dw grow 

Upon my ſclfe, (oof my ſclfe, ſome hap map tome J trow. 


Muſt liue in hope, till he haue fozce his treaſure well to win. 
A ole toyes by hope of dꝛead, to congquey oꝛ to loſe: 
So great a wealth dethrile: and toꝛ exam le doth diſcloſe, 
To winne the golden Fleece, ſtode Jaſon not in dꝛead. 
Eil Medcas hoye cf health did giue him hope to ſpade. 
et ſurchis mide was much, and yet bis feare the mozet 
That hath no hap but by your helpe: may hap fo; toreſtoze, 
Thpe raging Bulles he dzcad: pet by his Ladies charme, 
5 He bunt lu it might be bꝛought to paſſe they could doe little harme, 
Unto whole grace peeld he, as Ito offef mer, 
Into your hands to hap, net like him foꝛ to be. 
Vut as King Primus did peeld him to the will, 


Ot Creiled falſe, which him fozſokte with omede to ſpill, 


BM |. And bnce Jfe, both hap and har ne betidts to me: 
3 Je pꝛeſent wee my aſter bliſſe will make1 je not forget tte. | 
ho bath a fielde of gold and map not come therein 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 


So J to you commend my fapth, and eke my iop, 
J hope vou wil not be ſo falſe as creſſed was to Troy, 
Foz if à be vatrue, her Lazars death J with. 


And eke in the if thou be falſe her clapper der dich. 
Fins. Lo | 


Beeing in trouble, he writeth thus. 


19 terrous trap with thꝛaldome th2nft, 
Their th2ony thoughts to taſt and try, 

In conſcience cleare from cauſe vniuſt, 

With carping teares did call and cry, 

And ſaid, O God, pet thou art he, 

Chat can and will deliuer me. Bis. 
Thus trembling there with tcares J trod, 

To totter tide in truthes defence: 

Wath fighes and ſobs, J ſaid O God, 

Let right not haue this recompence. 

Leaf that my foes might laugh to ſe, 

That thou wouldſt not deliuer me. Bis. 
My ſoule then to repentance ranne, 

Mp ragged clothes all rent and toꝛne: 

And did bewaile the loſſe it wanne, 

With loathlome life, ſo long fazlozne, 

And ſapd, O Sod pet thou art he, 

Chat can and will d:liner me. Bis. 
Then comfozt came with clothes of iop, 

A hoſe ſeames were faithfull fFedfaltnes:; 

And did bedecke the naked bop, 

That carſt was full of wꝛetchedneſle, 

And laid, be glad, foꝛ God is he, 


That choꝛtip will deliver thee, | 
Finis. W. Hunnis. 


Being troubled in min de, writeth as followeth. 

He bitter ſweat that ſtraines my yelded hart, 

Lhecarcleſſe count that doth the ſame cmbzace: 
The doubtkull hope to reape my due deſcrt, 
The penſiue path that guides mp reſtleſſe race, 
Are at ſuch warre within my wounded bzeft, 
As doth bercue m iop, and cke my reſt. 


D 


Dr luckleſſe lot, doth —— take in wo2 Ih: 


But burne u. ꝑ ſelfe and J doe blow the 15 


An all things that then ſaſt men bent, 
Os all, ſay nought, holde thee bannt. 


The lokers en haue libertie, 


The tocrs doubt of pꝛaiſe 02 ſbame. 


They have the fruit, pct fre from blame, 


Sc all, (ap ncught, bold thee content, 


| 


My mated minde, that dꝛeades my ſutes i vaine, 
 Þp pitteous plaint, doth helpe to (et it fozth. 
So that betwane two waues of raging Des as, 


I dztue my dates, in troubles and Wſeaſe.| 


| 
| 
| 


Py wokull epcs do take their chicke light, 


To fede their fill vpon the pleaſant maze. 


Py hidden harmes that grow in me by ſight: 
With pining paines to dzine me from the | 
And to my hope, J reape no other bire, |» 


„ l 

Looke or you re. | 

17 thou i in ſorctie ſafe wilt it, 
If thou delight at ref to dwell, | | 
Spend no moꝛʒe woꝛ des then ſhall ſæme ft, 
Let tongue in filcace talke expell. 


a ood. 
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0 
f 


| 


Jn wozloly wozkes degrees are the, 
Markers, tocrs, and lokets en, 


. EE Tagen tele METER AED ne 
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Both tte others to iudge vpon, 
TWhcrefo2c in all, as men are bent. 
Se all, ſaꝑ ncught, hold tha content. 


** 


The markers oft are in fault feund, 


The la kets on finde ſurt i ground, 


bis det h perſwade in all hre ment, 


be pꝛoverb is not South and wel, 
Aich bath ben ſaid long time agoc: : 
Sflutle medling commeth ee ge had 


be 


NT 


The bufie man neuer wanted woe, 
Zh: bcft wap is in all worlds ſent 2 


De all, ſap nou ght, holo the content. 
Finis. I. Haywood. 


A deſcription of the World. 

VV Bat is the Wozld ? a net to ſnare the ſoule, 
A maſſe of ſinne, a deſert of deceipt: 

A moments iop, an age ot w2etched dole, 

A lure from grace, fo; fleſh a lothſome baite, 

Unto the minde a canker, wozme ofcare, 

Unſare, vniuſt, in rendzing man his ſhare. 


A place where pꝛide oꝛe / runnes the honeſt minde, 
Whecre rich men1opnes to rob the ſhiſtleſſe wzetch, - 
Where bꝛibing miſts do blind the Judges epen, 
here Paraſites the fatteſt trummes do catch. 
TWhcre good deſerts which challenge like reward, 
Are oucr-blowne with blaſts cf light regard, 


And what is man, duſt, ume, a pufe of winde, 
Conceiu d in ſinne, plaſt inthe wo2ld with gricfe : 
Bꝛought vp with care, till care hath caught his minde, 
And then till death vouchſafe him ſome relerkr, 

Dap yea noz night his care doth take an end, 
To gather goods foz other men to ſpend, 


Dh ol ich man that art in office plaſt 

CThbinke whence thon camſt, and whether thou ſhalt noe, 
The hantite Dakes (mall windes haue oucrcaft, 5 
Uhyen llender weedes, in rougheſt weather grow. 

Cuen ſo pale death, oft ſpares the wzetched wight, 

And woundeth pot, who wallow in delight. 


Pou luſtie pouths that nouriſh high deſire, 
Abate pour plumes which make you looke ſo big, 
The Colliers cut. the Courtiers ſteede will tire, 
Cuen ſo the Clarke, the Parſons graue doth dig, 
TUhoſe hap ſo is, pet hcere long life to winne, 
Doth peape Gad wot, but ſozrow vpon ſinne. 
I.. And 


** 


/*EUhat Lilling greefe ? what deepe debates, 
Do runne lo rife in daltiſh pates, | 


Ado ſeckes degrees and cannot ſpeede, 
In ſteede of topes ſhall reape ſuch woes, 
As bzeed annopes twirtfrends and foes, | 


Pap gaine a crult, and lœſc his gold. 


Doth dubbe himſelfe a dꝛouſie head, 


ut wile men will not vſe it long, 


— ide | 
7" nv to be ſhot, all ſo2ts of men t ake bei ede, 
The thunder bolts the loftie towers fcare 9 
The lightning flalh, conſumes the houſe c recde, 


' Pea mo2e, in time all carthly things will weare, 


Saucencly man; who as his earthly time ix 
2885 line in woe, 02 elſe in endlefle bliſſe; 
. Fmis. G. Gj 


* 


| 
| 


4 


CE. 


tk. 


WI Pat fonde delight: what fanties ſtrange, 


A wittie and an 


Uihat da pe deſpight 2 what ſuddai 


change, 


Who viewes and ſees, and fakes no hee de 


TUho wining wants and lines alone, 
When thꝛiuing ſcants is ouetthzowne, 
_ Whoſekes to thzine, and findes no way, | 
Pay chaunce to ftrive and marre the play. 


Who ſpendes his wealth and winnes the ine, 
Doth hurt himſclfe, and helpe the Swing. 
Ao haunts the houſe where ale is ſold, 


Who ſpinnes by right. and retles by w 
Who takes dclight in roling ſo, | | 


And bzings a dꝛouũe fole to bed. 


 Whorides aloft, and cannot rule: 
Who ſits not ſoft and keepes his ſtole, 
Poth both content th2mſelues with wzang, 


* 


| 

Fiss. I; H. 
iff 
| 


The 


of Daintie Deuiles. 


The complaint of a ſinner, and ſung b 
vpon his death-bed, in Ii 


e thy tace t ter A 
O poure thy p2ecious oyle of grace, into m W - 
O let the Wenn of mercie wage, the rige 

I cogg PEE 


My kainting foule ſuppꝛeſſed ſoꝛe, with Tot | 
2 to winn . 
, | 


In humble (ozt ſubmits it ſelfe, thy mercy 
Graunt mercy then, D Sautour Swecte, to me — wool 


Whoſe mourncfull cry to thee, O Lo2d, doth till fo; 5 


Thy bleſſed will J haue veſpil de vpon a fubbozne minde, 
And tothe ſway of wozlbly things, my ſelfe J haue enclind: 
Fo2actting heauen g heaucnly powers, where God x Saints Ae dwell, 


{Py life had like to tread the path, that leades the way to bell. | 


But now my Lo2d, my Lodeſtarre b2ight, J will no moe do lo: 3 
To thinke vpon my fo2mer life, my hart doth melt fo2 woe. 
Alas J ſigh, alas J ſcbbe, alas J doe repent, | 
Chat euer my licencious will, ſo wickedly was bent, 

Sith thus therefoze, with carefoll plaint, I do thy mertie craue, SE, 
O Loꝛd foz thy great mertie ſake, let nie thy mercie have 19 
Reſto2e to life the wzetched ſoule, that clſe is like to die, 

Do lhall my vopce vnto thy Name, ſing pzaiſc cternalix. 


Now bleCcd by the Father fir, and bleſſed be the Sonne: 4 
And bleſſed be the holy Ghoſt, by whom all things are done, 
Bleſſe me, O bleſſed Trinitie, with thine eternall grace, +. 
That after death my ſoule may haue, in heauen a dwelling place, 


Fins, ; 


The fruite that ſprings from wilfu!l wits, is ruth and ruines es rage: EE 
And ſure what headleſle youth commits, repentance rues in age. 


Rage in reſtleſſe youth, and ruines rule my daies, 
J rule (to late) mp rclilefſe pouth, by tules et reasons Wal 


J ranne ſo long a race, in ſearch et ſureſt way; es { 
** That 


. 
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__ hill plentics vſe pzickt fozth 
'TRherem once learnd te finde, J found {dſweet a taſte, 

That due fo2cſight of after ſpa de, ſe le v ill cſteemed walle. 

_ EWhich wi'l th2ovgh wilfulnes, wk abt my witleſſe fall, 


Puy ſaile hath bene aloft, thoughnow 3 
* climes ſo high, ſeld abs ſoft, de 


— n 25 ne 


The Paralice 


Chat leyſure learnd me tread, the trate that leades to le wd decay, 


I gaut ſo large a raine, to vnreſtrained tte, 


That now with p2oofe of alter paine, 3 waile my want of wif. 


I trifled fo2th tye time, with truff to ſelf conceits, 
y tim ,to ſake fo ſugred baites. 


And yeedlcſſc youths vnſ kilfalncs, athlapt my life in th2all. 


 Whereby by p2ofe x know, that plcaſure bzecdcth paine : 


And he that cuill ſcede doth ſow, cuill fre lite muſt reape againe. 


Aet ſuch therefoze whoſe youth, and pur fes are in pꝛime, 
Fozeſa and ſhun the helpleſſe ruth, whit th ſues miſpent of time, 


Foꝛ want is next to waſte, and ſhame vt th ſinne cnſue, 
till ſpeeding pꝛofe, hath heedleſſe h all. m ſelfe hath pꝛoued it true. 


f — — 28 next houſe burnes, tis tune thereof take herde, 


Foꝛ F 


tunes whcele hath choiſe of turpes; which change of chaunces 


beare but low, (bꝛæde. 
adſt ebbe hath higheſt flow, 
18. Þ Yloope. 


FI 


Maiſter Edwards his ln ay not. 
I N Yap by kinde Dame Pature wilt, all earthly wights to ſing, 
In ay the new and coupled foules may iop the lincly ſpꝛing: 


In ap the Nightingale her notes doth warble on the ſpꝛap, 


In hay the bꝛrds thcir moſſic neſts, daſtimber as they may, 
Jn Hay the ſwift and turning Yatt, her bagged beily lakes, 
In Pap the little ſucking Nattts, do play with tender flare. 
ay can me remoue, 
Jay obtaine my lone, 
The gately Vart in Pay both mue his old and pa)med beames, 
Bis Tate renewes in Pap, be lezyes to vic w Apollos ſtreamts. 


An Pay the Enck bis hoencd tops both] hang vpon the pale, 
In {Hay he ſeckes the patiucts grecne n ranging oner the Dale, 


Zn ap thc vylte lecckled nahe, deth caſt her lotuſome (inne, 
In hay the better thot ho map mcreaſc the ſcalie I hinne. 
All things in Hay 3 l, fhcy nap re: mY ay Turtle Done, 


. I 83; CW in py, haute I mar np: un {cy cetaine mp loue. 


| Now 
| 


of Daintic Dekiſes 


Now may J mourne in fruitfull Pap, 
Dy Pap is ſozrow, ſince ſhe that mp, 
Thus mult 3 play in pleaſant Bay. till 
iti her in chap, whoſe Pap my life, now may both ſaue and ſpill, ' 
Contented harts that haue your hope, in ay you may at large. 
Ufold pour iopes expell pour cares, and ma{ke in pleaſures nn 
Saue j alone in Pap, that map lament fo2 my deheue, 
I mourne in Map, till = I 1 Pay obtaine my lone, 
FINIS. 


J may May at will, | 


The complaint of a ſorrowfull ſoule. 


Soueraigne ſalue of ſinne, who doſk thy ſoule behety, 
That ſwekes her ſelfe from tangling faults, by ſtr iuing fo vnfold, 
TUhat plea {hall J put in, when thou doſi ſummons ſend, 
To iudge the people of the earth, and giue the world an end, 
Ulhcn euerp dede and wozd, yea enery ſetret thought. 
In open view of all the wozld, ſhall vnto light be bzought, 


So many Judges ſhall againſt me ſente 
As by example of god wozks, hath taught how J ſhould liue. 
Do many pleadcrs ſhall confound my carcfull caſe, 

As haue in one by ſound aduiſe, ſought to engraft by grace, 
So many ſhall that time, againſt me witneſſe beare, : 
As haue beheld my fruitleſle faith, and ſaw me ſinnes appeare, 


TUhereon whiles J doe muſe, in mp amazed minde, 
Froward thcughts, familiar foes, molt fierce aſſaults J inde, 
y conſcience to my face, doth flatly me a cuſe. 
My ſecret thoughts within my cars, did biſper fill thcle newes, 
Mine aue ce and bꝛiberp, my pꝛide dath beag me downe, 
ine enute frets me like a file, at other * renowne. 


Concupiſcence in flames, and luſts my lichmes infce, 
Gp meate doth burthen, and mp deinke mpweakenes doth dete. 
955 ſlaunders rend my fame, ambition doth ſupplant, | 
7p aredinefe is not content, but makes me wall fo; want. 
99 micth bat flattery is, my ſoꝛrowes are nkinde | 
Sith pleaſures runne me out of bzea! hand refs 5 luppacſce my winde 


ot 


Ad graunt my ous 1 come, may be: 


The Par radi = 


Behold my Sod, whoſe might may me a fre-man make, 


hele were my friends, whole counſels curſt, F was content to take, 


Dore were the lawleſſe Lozds, whom J did ſerue alway, 
Theſe were the Haiſters, whoſe mad he ſis J did to much obap. 
Veheld wy faults moſt foule, which foily firſt did frame, | 


In toning them I ſheuld haue loatYed, whence bedeth all my bane. 


Now do Jloke aloft, withbaſhfull bluſhing face, 


On atozy thine, that ſo F may diſcerne mp owne diſarace, 


My mavy lpots and great, muſt needs entreaſe mp guilt, 
A ile gc thou waſh them in thy blad, that/fo2 my ſake was ſpilt. 
Fo:cue the fanlts, © Lo2d, which I 2b hart repent, 

| thy Oveet ſeruice ſpent. 
| I. Haywood. 


Alluding Ius Nate to the pre digall child. 

T: De wandꝛing youth whele race ſo ral ly cunnc, 
Lath leſt behind, to bis cternall ſhaiſie: 

Thc thꝛiftleſce title et the pꝛodigall © Seine, 


Do quench remembꝛancc of his other mane, 


ay now deuide the burthen cf his blame. 
Au me whom u zetthlelle thoughts gutiſed fill, 
To tread the trac of his vuruly wil. | 


He tobe his childs part, at hi 8 Fathchs hands, 


Ot Seds tra Grace, his gifts : did reccaue ; 


5 alle queancs did him of all bis coine ber 
Fond fancics tuft my bꝛaine with ſuch abuſe ; 
I no god hap could ſeke toany . 


— mi -D, did reape beſerued [cd bne, 
5Zh2cug9 unger huge, wherewith his trips were tozne. 
Ve wilt fez (wads, tuen ſo wiſbt 4 oft vame, 

wn ruled qe pleaſure fenvly to rem ne. 


| New 
4 
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Now fo come home with him, and parden p 


Pr God J ſap, againſt the heauens and thee, 
J am not woꝛthy that my lips ſhould ſay ; 
Bcehold thy handy wozke, and pitty me, 

Ok mercy pet my ſoule from faults ſet free. 


To ſerue the here till thou appoint the time, 


— 


Though Chzilt,vato thy bleſſed ioxes to clime. 
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